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Episode 1 


Jennie's POV 

“No mom! NO!” I yelled in disbelief, I dashed out of the house 
and ran toward my car, my mom called out for me numerously 
through the window. 

“Jennie! At least look at her pictures! I'm sure you'll change your 
mind—” 

“For a million-time mom! I .AM .NOT. GOING. TO. MARRY. A 
STRANGER!!” I cut my mom off so I will not hear any nonsense 
anymore. 

‘How could mom do this to me! She knows that I will never open 
my heart to anyone else except her!’ 

I can't imagine spending my whole life with someone else but 
her.‘ ONLY HER!’ 

After spending thirty minutes of driving with hot tears streaming 
down my cheeks. 

My car finally stopped in front of my sister's house, I parked my 
Volkswagen behind a particular white car and stepped out. 

My sister known as Irene, she is always there for me whenever 
something terrible happened to me. 

My mom always being the first one that I'm looking for to cry my 
heart out, but not in this case. 

My thought trailed off when I heard the creaky sound of the door 
being opened. 

“Jennie?” I tilted my head up toward my sister's voice, but still 
with tears streaming down my cheeks. 

“U-unnie..." I spoke out with a tiny voice that could be mistaken 
as a whisper by her. 

“Come here.” Irene said with sympathy lingered in her voice. “Do 
you already k-knew that I'm c-coming here?” 

“Of course I knew Jen...mom told me everything and she 
informed me that you will be here in thirty minutes.” 

She replied with a chuckle regarding the last statement, knowing 
me so well. 

Irene tightened the hug when she heard no word come out of my 
mouth. 

“Jennie trust me, she does this for your own happiness.” 


Her words caused me to release her hug with a deep frown across 
my face. 

“What!! So you agree with mom's terrible idea!?” 

I thought she would understand me but she eventually 
disappointed me. 

“Jen-” 

“No! You know that I will never be with anyone else but—” 

Before I could finish the obvious fact she cut me off “Yeah yeah I 
know, no one else but ‘her’ ” Irene mockingly said the last part. 

“Then why did you agreed with mom?” I said sternly with my 
arms folded onto my chest. 

“Jennie, why don't you come inside first? I'm sure Myung Jun will 
be so excited to meet you.” 

My sister invited me in with a giggle “Unnie! This is not 
something that you can laugh on!” 

I yelled while stomping my right feet for one or two times upon 
the pavement. 

“Nae...I got it.” I can still hear the small laugh in her tone right 
behind me when she pushed me inside. 

‘What so funny!’ 

As soon as my whole body inside the house, I was attacked by a 
small figure. “Aunty Jenjen! I miss you!!!” 

Myung Jun squealed in excitement as his tiny, little arms encircle 
my legs. 

Suddenly, my sadness and wrath lessened by his presence 
“Awwwww Myung Jun-ah, I miss you too.”I cooed him. 

Myung Jun was only two years old and he was my favourite 
nephew. 

Of course, he was the only nephew that I have. 

He had monolid eyes and jet-black hair that I played it with my 
fingers. 

“Hello Jennie, it's nice to see you here.” Seulgi greeted me. 

“So I heard that you are going to get marry ain't you?” The smile 
on my face drastically dropped right after she asked the question. 

“No, I am not.” Myung Jun quickly let go of my legs as soon as he 
noticed the sudden change of my voice. 

“Jennie, are you sure about that?” Irene asked for confirmation. 

“What do you mean by that? I was never so sure for the rest of 
my twenty-one years old life.” I replied with my eyes bored deeply 
into hers. 

She gave me an amused look in return “Have you seen her 
photos?” She asked while playfully wiggled her eyebrows. 

I looked at her confused “I am two hundred percent sure you will 
change your mind once your eyes land on these pictures.” She 


continued, waving her phone. 

‘No matter how hot, how beautiful or how cute whoever the girl 
is, my mind will never ever change. Not in million years’ I certain 
with a smirk on my face. 

When Irene put her phone ten centimetres away from my face, 
my eyes never widen so fast and my smile never that big. 

“OH MY GOD! OH MY GOD! OH MY GOD!!!!” My shout was a 
high pitch. 

Irene backed away from me and cupped Myung Jun's ears while 
Seulgi covered her own. 

“Am I seriously going to marry her?” Excitedly I asked while 
jumping up and down. 

“Geeezzz relax sis, you sound and act like a ten years old girl who 
is going to marry her idol kpop crush.” Irene smiled as she nodded. 

I was literally running out of the house with a toothy smile on my 
face. 

After hopping inside the car, I wasted no time and pulled my 
phone out of my blue skinny jean's pocket. 

Jisoo's name on the screen, after a couple of rings, she finally 
picked up “What took you so long to pick up the phone bitch!” 

“WHAT THE FUCK DO YOU WANT?!” Jisoo yelled in irritated. 

“FYI, that was the fastest pick-up calls I have ever done.” I rolled 
my eyes but the smile on my face didn't seem to fade. 

“So what's the tea Jende—” 

“I'm coming to your house! BYE!” I hang up the call. ‘Thank you 
mom! Thank you Dad! Love you guys so so much!’ 

But, why mom and dad decided to marry me off with ‘her’? Did I 
act like a desperate hoe? 

Jisoo's house was only five blocks away from mine, however, it 
took forty-five minutes from Irene's house. 

After it felt like forever, I finally arrived.‘Omg I can't wait to tell 
Jisoo about this!’ 

I knocked on the door for several times, yet there was no 
response. 

Then I knocked again, the door finally opened and revealed a 
familiar figure. 

“Hey Jennie.” Mrs Kim pulled me in for a brief hug. 

She nodded her head toward the stair. “Go ahead, she's waiting 
for you.” I gave her a warm smile before stepped forward. 

“JENCHU!!!” I burst inside her room only to find her sleeping like 
a log. 

“Bitch wake the fuck up!” She earned a smack on her head 
“Yah!!” She sat up instantaneously and groaned loudly. 

Then lazily supported her head with her palm. 


“What do you want?” She mumbled with closed eyes. 

“You know that I'm getting married right?” Jisoo's eyes shot wide 
open. 

“The fuck?! When?! With who?! Ho—” My palm automatically 
found its way to her blabbering mouth, knowing the fact that she 
will never shut up. 

“Do you remember about my crush that I keep telling you right?” 
She pushed my hand away and nodded slowly. 

“Yeah the one that you obsess with and it creep me out.” 

“Am I really act like that?” I am curious. 

“Of course.” She answered with a duhh tone. 

“Wait. Are you going to tell me that you are.....” She trailed off as 
she scanned my face “....going to marry....with her?” She asked in 
disbelief. 

I nodded vigorously “YESSSS!!!” 


Episode 2 


Jennie's POV 

“Jennie-yah.....”. I heard a familiar voice calling me, but 
sleepiness told me to pay no attention to it. 

“Jennie wake up.” The soft voice that I heard just now become 
harsher, automatically I know who is the one that dares to bother 
my sleeping beauty. 

“JENDEUKIE WAKE UP!” Jisoo screamed directly into my ear. 

“Urgggghhh!! What do you want!?” We had a long talk last night, 
so we decided to have a sleepover. 

“T want your ugly ass off my bed now!” She dragged my body off 
the bed, ended up with me kissing the wooden floor. 

“Ouchhh! Why with the rush?!” The smirk across her face 
annoyed me, how did we become best friends in the first place? 

“Nothing, just want to annoy you. Looks like my mission 
accomplished.” She stated proudly, patted her right shoulder. 

“Come on get up, I'm hungry.” She motioned her hand signalling 
me to get up from the cold floor. 

“Fine.” I groaned, after she went out of the room, I walked 
straight to the bathroom. 

The rolled up my white T-shirt over my head and hung it on the 
sink. 

Later, did the same with my blue skinny jeans and my 
undergarment. 

Soon, my body sank under the warm, cosy water. 

The warmth that drowning my body brought pleasure to me, I 
closed my eyes and rested my head against the edge of the tub. 

After I dried up my body and wore on the clothes. I decided to 
put on light makeup then gathered my long black hair to my right 
shoulder. 

In the kitchen, I saw Jisoo already finished her strawberry 
pancake. 

“What the hell?? Why don't you wait for me!!!” My voice echoed 
throughout the space of the kitchen. 

Jisoo jumped a little bit on the wooden chair as didn't see that 
coming “Geezzz calm down your tits bitch! It not like I left nothing 
for you!” 

“Here.” She handed me the plate that filled with strawberry 


pancake, the sight alone already made me drooling. 

“So......why are you so obsess with ‘her’?” Jisoo began, 
instantaneously I gave my full attention on Jisoo instead of the 
mean. 

My face expressed curiosity. 

“Am I seriously act like that? And no, I'm just having a big crush 
on her—No! I think I'm in love with her.” 

My best friend shot me an ‘Of-course-you-are’ look to me. 

“But you never talk to that sweetheart of yours, so how in the 
world you fell in love so easily like that??” 

Jisoo might irritate me sometimes, however she always concerns 
me. 

That's what I like about her, alright now I know how we became 
best friend from the beginning. 

“Well......it happened when I was tenth grade, she was the 
eleventh grade at the time....” 


-Flashback- 

After fixing my glasses for one or two times, I straight up to 
placed two thick books inside my locker. 

Then I turned around facing the hallway, as usual, the place 
was packed with the students from many categories. 

The jocks, the nerd, the geek, the Miss ‘I'm so popular and the 
Miss ‘bow down on me because I'm a fucking cheerleader 
motherfucker.’ 

I sensed many eyes staring on me. Thankfully I used to them. 

But for this time,it feels different. 

Curiosity got me to look up and confront the eyes. 

Their stares were in my direction, but they all passed by to 
behind me. 

That ordered me to turn around, and turned around what I did. 

What I witnessed struck me like a lightning, resulted in with my 
jaw dropped on the floor. 

The two tall figures, with divine structures of facial, were 
talking cheerfully. 

They didn't seem bothered with all the ‘burning hole’ gazes they 
received. 

The blonde hair girl without a doubt pulled off some jokes that 
earned a loud laugh in return from the brunette hair boy. 

They just kept talking and laughing as they walked down the 
whole length of the hallway. 

Totally ignored all the dreamy eyes. 


That rounded likeable doll eyes. 


That contagious laugh. 

That beautiful smile. 

And that soothing sound of her voice. 
Everything about her is aesthetic. 


“Omo! The two newbies are so hot!” The so-called queen bee 
said. 

Her ‘followers’ nodded nonchalantly when their queen bee made 
eye contact. 

The next day, I saw those two fightings against the biggest jocks 
in the school. 

“Don't you ever show your butt face here again! Understand?!?” 
She slammed Jung Joon Young against the locker. 

“DIDN'T YOU HEAR HER! ? ANSWER THE DAMN QUESTION!” 
The boy beside her yelled directly on Joon Young's bruised face. 

Joon Young nodded vigorously not wanting to look at their eyes. 

“I-I I'm u-understand.” He stuttered, the girl with the snapback 
let go of Joon Young's collar shirt and watched him run toward the 
other jocks like a scared, little puppy. 

I never saw the jocks being so afraid, I wondered what was the 
problem they caused that made the new student's blood boiled up. 

For some reason, I don't feel afraid of them, instead felt 
protected and safe. 

Perhaps because they just beat the hell out the most scared jocks 
in the school. 

The occurrence of the new students became a hot topic and 
instantly made them popular. 

I still didn't know the name of the girl with the snapback because 
I was too shy to ask her. 

And being the ‘bookworm’ lessened my confidence knowing the 
fact that she'll not bother to know me. 

At least I know the boy's name, BamBam. BamBam and the 
snapback girl always been seen together. 

I called her the snapback girl because she so often wears on the 
snapback with different types and colour. 

BamBam and she appeared so close, yet I don't think they are an 
item, they always do that ‘bro’ thing that I don't get it at all 

Added to that, I noticed them frequently checked out some girls 
—almost every day. 

How do I know this? Well, I'm just doing the observation, call 
me a stalker or whatever. I don't care. 

I started to get interested in her at the first time I laid my eyes 
on her. 

But I decided to keep this feeling until today. 


‘So this is how love at first sight feels like’. 

Occasionally she caught me staring on her, luckily I had a quick 
reflex by turning my head and walked away from her. 

More like running away from her. 

My crush on her grew stronger when I saw the other side of hers 
towards the others. 

She may be labelled as a ‘bad girl’ and more to the ‘badass’ type, 
but she often helps those who are in need. 

On the other day, I saw her helped the janitor when some 
assholes knocked over the janitor's bucket causing the sully water 
spilt everywhere on the floor. 

Of course, the snapback girl taught them some manners before 
she helped the janitor cleaned the mess. 

-Present- 

“So that's all your reasons for falling so deeply into her?” Jisoo 
butted in my story, she gave me that ‘you are crazy’ look. 

“Stop making that face. And the answer to your question is no.” I 
answered, she nodded then told me to continue. 

A formed itself across my faces “I don't know how I fell so deeply 
for her. My heart keeps telling me that I'm the only one for her and 
she's the only one for me.” I added with a serious expression. 

Jisoo burst out into a laugh “That is s-so....so childish and corny 
HAHAHAA!!” 

“Stop laughing you asshole!!” As if the snapback girl was the 
negative side of the magnet, while I'm the positive one 

We attracted to each other. 

We were like we two werewolves in the realm of fantasy that 
mated to one another. 

We were destined together, alright I better stop now, before I 
cringe with myself. 

And yes, I still don't know her name. Don't bother to ask me, long 
story. 

Jisoo held up her hands in a defence mode. 

“But....that was not all the reasons. This one confirmed my feeling 
for her...” I put down my empty plate into the sink and resumed the 
story. 


Episode 3 


Jennie's POV 

-Flashback- 

I walked down the hallway heading the main door of the school. 

My dad informed me that he couldn't pick me up today because 
he had an urgent meeting. Yup, he was in charge to drive me to go 
and back from school. 

Because I didn't know how to drive........ yet. 


I sighed and began the journey with a heavy backpack. 


To make it worst, a couple of thick books were between my arms 
and chest. 


I decided to use a short cut way hoping to arrive as early as 
possible. 


After twenty-five minutes of walking, my breath getting heavier 
as fatigue slowly dominated me. 


My steps also felt oddly heavy, but the group of the voice behind 
me instantaneously boosted up my energy like a rocket. 


They started arguing about who is going to fuck me better. 


‘Joon Young.’ That infamous voice haunted every student in the 
school. 


Thanks to the newbies, it changed drastically after they taught 
the jocks some lesson. 


I accelerated my pace, praying to God that I capable of leaving 
them behind. 


But to no avail, it courage them to speed up their steps. 


The books that I carried vibrated against my chest, affected by 
my shivering hand. 


“Where are you going baby girl?” Joon Young non-stop calling 
me. 


The obvious lust lingering in his voice telling me to pull my 
backpack off my shoulder and tossed it to ‘I don't fucking care 
where.’ 

Before I knew it, the books in my arms already gone. 

Iran 

and ran 


and ran 


Not bothered about my whereabouts, the only thing played in 
my mind was wanting to get rid of them—whatever it takes. 


A/N: WARNING. THIS PART CONTAIN A SENSITIVE AND 
TRIGGER ISSUE 


My hope shattered when a strong hand grabbed my left wrist. 


“Youre not going anywhere, bitch!” One of Joon Young's friend 
yelled angrily with his chest up and down. 


Joon Young clearly enjoyed watching the scene. 


“...please let me go...” I pleaded weakly, no more energy was 
left after the run, tears began to stream down my cheeks. 


“Begging more sweety, I like to hear that.” Said Joon Young 
with a smirk. 


Roughly he pulled me by my hair, heading toward the 
abandoned park. 


The other three of his friends eyed me with darkened eyes. 


I yelped in pain at the moment Joon Young hardly slammed me 
against the dirty wall. 


“HELPPP!!!” My high-pitch yell was at the top of my lung. 


Even though knowing the fact that nobody was around, I kept 
yelling and yelling with a slight hope that it would reach someone. 


Before I knew it, I was instantaneously shut down by a powerful 
slap on my cheek, my thick glasses flew across the park. 


The inside of my head was ringing caused by the impact. 


Joon Young harshly covered my mouth, didn't let me let out 
another desperate shout. 


“You my dear, really testing out my patience.” He whispered 
sternly into my ear. 


“,..ermm..you look better without that ugly glasses...” 


Joon Young then punched me to every fragile part of the body— 
numerously and merciless. 


The next thing I knew, I was laying down-half-conscious on the 
cold, solid ground. 


They beat me up as if to full their desire, until at the point all 
the pain went numb. 


I was struggling to escape out from their deadly grip. 
Unfortunately, nothing I could do about it, my body refused to 
obey my mind. 


The four figures before me took advantage of dying condition by 
fiercely ripping off my clothes. 


They were like starving predators. 
“,...he-he-help m-me....” I plead between my breaths. They 


laughed on my pathetic state and kept touching my private parts 
with their filthy hands. 


I shut closed my eyes hating to witness the horrible occurrence 
before me. 


It hurt. 

My body was in excruciate pain. 

My head felt like it going to explode anytime soon. 

All I could feel at the very moment was pain and disgusted. 


‘Someone please......please help me...’ Praying was all I could do 
at the time. 


To my luck, my pray reached God, someone was yelling insanely 
mad at the monsters. 


That was the voice that I admired so much. 


Once I flickered my eyes opened to see the blurry view. 


Young right in his face, caused him to fell backwards, hardly. 


On the other hand, BamBam was punching endlessly to one of 
the bastards. 


The snapback girl immediately took her jacket off and covered 
my almost naked body. 


That simple gesture warmed my heart. 
Then she dashed back to Joon Young. 
I lost count on how many time the doll eyes girl kicked his shaft. 


I tried to keep my eyes open, but the pain was too damn much 
for me to bare. 


My hooded eyes landed on my saviour for a brief moment. 


Her mouth was moving to form some words, but to no avail, my 
blurry hearing faded her voice out. 


Soon, darkness greeted me. 
-Present- 


“Oh my god, Jennie-yah...I'm so sorry...” Jisoo rubbed my back as 
my vision started to blur. 


“It's okay Jisoo-ah...you deserve to know this.” I wiped off my 
tears and gave her a small smile to assure her that I am fine. 


I never told Jisoo about my unforgettable, horrible past, I just 
don't to want to bring it up. 


Jisoo and I met at the time the chief chef introduced her as my 
new partner. 


Many days later, we became close and clicked to each other. 


“T hope all those assholes die and rot in hell!!” Jisoo tried to hold 
back her raged by punching the cushion hardly. 


We eventually in her main room after breakfast. 
“What happened next? If you don't mind to tell me.” She asked. 


I chuckled at her sudden change, she was mad like crazy seconds 
ago, then immediately calm down. 


“Of course I woke up in the hospital the next day with bruises all 
over my body. 


“T stayed in there for two weeks to fully recover both my physical 
and mental. 


“My dad told that me Joon Young and his fellows got arrested the 
next three days, and I got to continue my school life again. 


“But......” I trailed off with an obvious dismay look and voice. 


“But? But what???” Jisoo asked in frustrated to know the whole 
story. 


I looked down on my feet, the red carpet beneath them was 


fluffy. 


“T found out that she moved out to another country a week after 
the ‘accident’. 


“And no one knows why.” I mumbled, playing with my fingers. 


“I don't know where she moved to and I didn't get the chance to 
thank her and BamBam.” I stated sadly. 


Then I remember something “BamBam was missing too, none of 
the students knows about his whereabouts. 


“Some said that BamBam and the girl moved out together.” I 
added. 


“So you never met her until today?” Asked Jisoo in disbelief, 
lifting her left eyebrow up. 


I nodded “It has been six years since the last time we met.” I 
stood up, walking toward her room. 


“Wow...” Jisoo mumbled in awed behind me. 


I walked back to the main room with my belonging, ready to 
leave the house. 


Jisoo was staring me with an unreadable expression. 
“What?” 


“I'm just impressed that, after all these years, your love for her 
still strong as ever.” She smiled warmly. 


My cheeks heated up with that said, “And I'm going to marry 
her.” I smiled dreamily stepping out of the house. 


But my smiled not last long as my mind began to wonder about 
the possibility of the snapback girl would not accept me in her life. 


“Hey, what's wrong?” My best friend asked patting my back. 


I shooked my head “Nothing, I just remember that I forgot to tell 
my mom that I slept here, she must have been worried.” 


I lied, knowing my best friend so well that she absolutely already 
informed my mom. 


“Hey, I took care of that already, so chill out.” I waved my hand 
goodbye to Jisoo and approached my blue car. 


Episode 4 


Lisa's POV 

I parked my black jeep at the exact spot of six years ago, which is 
five feet away from the edge of the cliff. 

After jumped off the jeep, I angrily slammed the door close as the 
argument between my dad and I flooded into my mind. 

What the hell is wrong with him?! Is he crazy!? No fucking 
way I'm going to agree with his stupid idea! 

Me, marry a fucking bitch that I don't even know her name!? 
Hell no! So this is the reason we came back to Korea huh!? 

The lower part of my body laid down along the jeep hood, while 
my upper part comfortably upon the tinted glass. 

I used my right arm as the headrest. 

My eyes roamed the sky, where clouds barely five. 

My life had a hell without my dear friend, it was ten years with 
him and already six years without him. 

No, he wasn't my lover, boyfriend or whatever you guys call this 
day. 

He was my big ‘brother’ and my partner in crime. 

Hell yeah, my life would be a lot better if he was right here by 
my side. 

He probably blabbering non-stop about how lucky I am going to 
get married to a hot girl. 

I bet, he would be drooling if I show him the picture sent by my 
dad. 

Haha, that asshole was really a fuckboy, yet he shows respect and 
protected the girls. 

Flashback(Lot of flashbacks I know, deal with it.) 

Yo Limario, let's go check out some booties! BamBam dragged 
me to the top of the bleacher. 

The cheer girls trained hard for the next week upcoming 
competition. 

BamBam and I, of course, took this opportunity to admire that 
hot body doing some smooth moves. 

I came out to him when I was 7 years old. Pretty young to be a 
gay huh? Then I came out to my family. Well, they actually 
expected me to be gay especially with that 'thing' down there. 


“Ouch!” BamBam whined while pointing to a blonde girl doing 
the split. 

“Yeah ouch! How the fuck they do that?!” I observed the 
captain talking, what I assumed some encouraging speech to fire 
up their spirit. 


The bell rang indicating students that they finally can go back 
home. 

I jogged to BamBam, only to found him sat on the pavement 
playing with his phone. 

“Okay let's go!” 

He stood up and patted his ass to clean the dirt “What Mr.shine 
head ‘lectured’ to you this time?” He smirked. 

We called the freaking principal ‘Mr. Shine head’ referring to his 
head obviously. 

Well, don't blame us, he got no hair on his scalp and it was 
beaming the student's eyes. 

“Nah...nothing big deal. He just gave me a ‘talk’ about me 
beating up some assholes the other day.” I fixed my snapback. 

“I don't get it, I just being nice. So where to?” I asked. 

He shrugged “The same spot I guess.” He replied unsurely. 

“Kay...but we'll use the different path to get there.” I suggested. 

“Cool, Let's go get some drink first.” He added. 


scanned the place through the already rolled down window. 

“I don't know, I explored this town yesterday and then ‘boom!’ I 
found myself here.” I explained. 

BamBam giggled as the of responding to my explanation. 

Only the sound of the engine intruded inside our ears, I looked 
outside the window too, tried to memorise the surrounding. 

“Did you hear that?” BamBam asked, looked eagerly outside the 
window as if he tried to find something. 

“Hear what?” I asked him back with confused written on my 
face. 

“STOP! STOP! STOP!” He yelled abruptly 

Without wasting no time, I stopped the jeep immediately and 
closed my eyes, in an attempt to devote my hearing. 

“HELPPP!!” Without we realised, we already outside the jeep as 
soon as we heard that desperate shout. 

BamBam and I traced down the scream and ran immediately 
when we managed to figure out from where all screams came 


from. 


“The park!” BamBam shouted-whispered to me. 


My heart beat faster once the persistent screams stopped out of 
the blue. 
‘Shit! This is bad’ 
I speeded up my jog toward the abandoned park. 
‘Whoever you are, please be save!’ 
The horrible view that I witnessed really disgusted me. 
Madness instantaneously consumed my whole existence. 
‘I'M GONNA KILL THAT PIECE OF SHIT!!’ 
Before I knew it, we were already before those monsters. 
In split second, my leg with no mercy kicked the hell out of the 
Joon Young—right in his face. 
I looked at the girl, my anger rose up higher as I realised how 
pitiful the girl's state was. 
As fast as lightning, I took off my jacket then covered her 
bruises, half-naked body. 
Soon, my feet kicked the fucker's dick, extremely hard. 
And I didn't fucking care about the consequence, all I knew was, 
this shit absolutely deserved it. 
I ‘paused’ for a moment, YEAH FUCKING PAUSED! This shit 
panted like a dying person. 
Cupped his bleeding dick. 
“Hey, can you move?” I asked the girl. ‘What a stupid question. 
Of course, she can't! Look at her condition bitch!’ 
Her black eyes quickly disappeared behind the eyelid right after 
I asked her that. 
“Lisa behind you!!” BamBam warned me. 
“POWW!!” The sound of the gun boomed the silence of the park. 
I closed my eyes tightly ready to receive the impact. 
nothing 
I felt nothing 
My eyelids slowly rose up, the sight in front of me was too much 
for my heart to bear. 
I could hear my heart shattered in billion pieces. 
“....10....no no no...” I'm out of air. 
There he was, laying down with his back facing me. 
‘They had a fricking gun!!’ 
“NOOO!!!” I sprinted to his stiff body, my knees weakened, soon 
they hit the ground. 
Gently, I pulled his body to face me, those dickheads hurriedly 
flew off like a bitch. 
‘see TIO sasSnn no..this is not happening....’ 
“,..h-hey Lisa...” BamBam smiled weakly. 
“Don't you dare say a single word!” My vision started to blur. 
Quickly, I pulled out my phone and called the ambulance. 


“The ambulance is on its way....hold on man...you gonna make 
it..” My palm was smeared with his blood. 

‘FUCK! The bullet got his heart! Shit shit shit!’ 

“,..Lisa....I-I don't think I-I'm gonna make it...” He said between 
his breaths. 

“Shut up! Don't you dare die on me—” 

“Yah....Lalisa....”” BamBam whispered, then gasping for air. 

“,..a-at least I d-die as a hero...” He continued before he 
peacefully closed eyes. 

Leave the world and me with a smile on his face. 


-Present- 

The blue sky above me turned orange, my eyelid was heavier as 
the sleepiness dominated me. 

I fell into a slumber sleep. 

The loud ring of my phone forced me to wake up, only to see 
darkness surrounded me. 

‘How long have I been asleep?’ 

Quickly I picked up the call, ignored the name displayed on the 
screen. 

“Hello??” 

“Lalisa Manoban! I want you to go back home at this instance!!” 
My dad yelled was this close to deafening me. 

“NO! AND NEVER!!” I shouted back. 

I was about to hang up when I suddenly heard a soft voice behind 
the line. 

“Lisa, honey, listen to your dad please?” My mom pleaded. 

I groaned, why it hard to disobey my mom?? Probably because 
she had such a fragile heart that I'm afraid to break it. 

“fine...” 


Episode 5 


Lisa's POV 

My thumb lazily scrolled down the pictures on my phone. 

Her beautiful stood out her chubby cheeks. 

She could pass as a model, an actress, a celebrity and an idol. 

‘Angel’ That was the only word I could find to describe her. 

Her face was familiar, perhaps just my thought. 

The dipped couch next to me brought me to reality. 

“Your future wife is such a beautiful woman isn't?” 

Said a middle-aged man with a soothing voice, His rounded eyes 
met mine, and a smile upon his face was genuine. 

“..yeah whatever...” I replied flatly not interested about the 
incoming topic. 

He sighed and shook his head in defeat “Lisa....we talked about 
this before—” I cut him off. 

“Talked about how you use me for your own sake???” I burst out. 

“You literally sell me out, dad!” My fingers slipped through my 
blonde hair, messed it. 

“I told you that this marriage has nothing to do with the 
company!” He furiously stood up and faced me. 

“Then what it is about!!?” Since he was tall as hell, I need to tilt 
my head up. 

My dad inhaled a deep breath “...This is for your own happiness 
Lisa...” He sighed, calmed down gradually. 

“T am tired of this ‘for your own happiness’ nonsense! 

“You know nothing about my happiness! NOTHING!” All I saw 
was red due to wrath. 

“Yes, we know!” Mom interrupted us, her glassy eyes displayed 
disappointment. 

I hate myself every time she looks at me like that. 

Suddenly, the fluffy black carpet beneath my feet found my 
interest. 

I hate it when I can't argue back. 

I hate it when I defeat. 

I hate it when I have to accept the fact that she's right. 

“..but...if I get married and live here, who is going to handle the 
company in London dad?..” 

My small voice sounded not less than a little kid. 


“Don't worry about that honey...your dad already managed all... 

“Now, what you should concern about is your life with your 
future wife.” The middle-aged woman advice with the accompany 
of a warm smile. 

My ‘future’ wife was chosen by my parents, turned out, she was 
the daughter of my dad's close friend a.k.a our rival. 

Now with me going to marry his daughter, our companies will be 
joining and grew stronger. 

Time flew so fast, it has been a month and today is the day where 
I'll end my single life. 

My mom refused to let me meet my future wife, and I still don't 
know her name. 

Because she said it will be more interesting and romantic if I 
meet her on the wedding day for the first time. 

‘What the fuck! Is this some kind of marriage at the first sight 
show!’ 

I fixed my black tux for the last time before I go to the aisle ‘Me 
wearing a dress? Only in your dream.’ 

I waited for like ten minutes and suddenly the typical wedding 
song played as a cue for the bride to walk down the aisle. 

‘Wow.....did God sent an angel to me?’ 

Her black hair loosed down on her right shoulder, fitted so 
perfectly with her white dress. 

Her cat-eyed met mine for the first time, not a single regret 
showed in her beautiful eyes but pure happiness. 

Out of the blue, my body lost the calmness and nervousness took 
over my body. 

‘Be cool be cool!’ Step by step she took and finally our body only 
an inch away. 

‘Damn, she looks way better when she's this close. Okay, 
Lisa...you better don't lose your shit.’ 

Her lip formed the most gorgeous smile I've ever seen, showed off 
that cute chubby cheeks on her face. 

“Hey...” She spoke out, loud enough only for me to hear. 

Her voice came out so well from her mouth. I didn't even notice 
Mr Kim already beside her as I was too mesmerized with the angel 
before me. 

Mr Kim smirked at me with his ‘I know my daughter is beautiful’ 
look on his face. 

Well, I agreed with that. 

‘Oh my god...I was so lost in thought that I forgot to return her 
greeting.’ 

Slightly dismay craved on her forced smile and it was my fault. 


“Hey—” I tried to greet her back, but cut off by the priest's 
speech standing next to us. 

The wedding ended well and now I have a wife. 

My ‘wife’ and I walked to the limo. 

Haha, my dad was so extra. 

We were on our way to our condominium. Before the wedding, 
my parents already bought us a condominium. 

The most luxury one, actually my dad wanted to give us a 
penthouse as a gift for our wedding. 

But I insisted. 

Everything was prepared including our clothes. All we had to do 
is....live inside. 

“So her name is Lisa...” Jennie whispered quietly behind me, 
more like talking to herself, but I heard it clearly. 

“Yes.” I turned around abruptly, meeting her widened eyes. 

She jumped a little due to shock. 

Jennie wore a soft yellow colour pyjama and she had her hair 
tied in a messy bun. 

Her cheeks slightly in red tinted as she looked at me. 

“What? Something bothering you?” I asked as I plopped down on 
the sofa then turned on the wall-size television before us. 

“Aniyah..” She presented me a warm smile as plopped down 
beside me. 

Jennie sat way too close for my liking. 

We had been watching a cooking show, actually, I was the only 
one watching it since she obviously had been staring me for almost 
show. 

“Could you please?” I turned my head to the left, face to face 
with. 

She looked at me confused. 

“please what?” Asked Jennie, lifting up her whole body on the 
sofa, the facing me as sat in Indian style. 

I could feel her warm breath against my jawline as she was 
literally only two inches away from me. 

Her cat-eyed bored into my eyes. 

Thank god she was slightly shorter than me or it would be my 
mouth instead of my jawline she was breathing too. 

And it would not be going to end up well if that happens. 

“Could you please not sit too close beside me?” My face displayed 
no emotion as I asked that. 

And my voice was in monotone, so it sounded like an order. 

Gently, I pushed her away by the shoulder, yet still, Jennie didn't 


budge even an inch. 

‘What's wrong with this woman? Normally, people would stay 
away as far as possible from the person they were forced to marry 
to 

‘But here she is, looking at me as if we've been married for a 
long time.’ 

She gave me a pleasant smile and playfully poked my arm “No, I 
want to know you better.” 

I rolled my eyes in disbelief “You don't have to sit this close to 
knowing me better.” I huffed. 

No word, okay that's it, I turned off the television and stood up, 
walking to the flight of stair, leaving a confused woman on the sofa. 

“Hey, where are you going?” Jennie questioned me, there was 
also a hint of disappointment within her voice. 

“Obviously, going to my bedroom.” Simply and shortly I replied 
without looking at my back. 

“But it still early.” A few light steps could be heard behind me, I 
didn't bother to give a response. 

I was so close to reaching the door when out of blue a small and 
short figure slit in between. 

“What are you doing?” I asked looking down on her. 

“Obviously going to sleep.” She mocking me. 

‘This woman...’ 

“Didn't you catch the ‘my bedroom’ phrase” I retorted back, 
stepping inside only for her followed after me. 

“But we are marr—” Before she could finish her words, I abruptly 
turned her body so her back was facing me, then I carefully pushed 
out of the room. 

“I don't care.” A wide fake smile across my face as I closed the 
door right in her face, then locked it. 

‘For a gorgeous human being, she's pretty annoying.’ 

I began to strip down and jump on the bed, wrapped myself with 
the thick, fluffy duvet. 


Episode 6 


Jennie's POV 

I combined the flour, sugar and cocoa together in a big glasses 
bowl before I gradually whisked them with the eggs and the milk. 

After thirty minutes of battling in the kitchen, I served three 
layers of chocolate pancakes with a glass of the orange juice. 

Then I repeated the action across me, I woke up early in the 
morning as I used to it. 

Nextly, I couldn't sleep at all knowing the fact that I just got 
married to my dream girl. 

Added to that, I was so pissed off towards my so-called wife, 
Why? 

She has literally kicked me out of our bedroom last night, I 
repeated OUR bedroom and claimed it as hers. 

‘Urgh!’ Is was hard to believe that I just married with a cold 
heart, emotionless woman, is she really the same girl I'm in love 
with for six years? 

She was completely opposite the last time I met her. (before my 
worst nightmare happened) 

Before, she was happier and never lack smiles on her beautiful 
face. 

But now, it seems as her true self buried deep inside her, it was 
eager to be released but trapped behind the wall she built. 

Not only her behaviour had changed, her features too. 

The structure of her facial face grew sharper and stronger. 

Her height probably increased for one or two inches and her body 
shape was more toned up. 

The shorter needle of the wall clock pointed to nine in the 
morning. 

I sat peacefully on the elegant looking wooden chair, agreed to 
wait for my wife to wake in hoping to have breakfast together. 

Forty-five minutes had passed and these delicious pancakes 
started to lose it warm. 

Tapping my index finger hard on the glasses table hopely could 
help me release the frustration. 

‘When is she going to wake up!’ 

Perhaps she was not a morning person, okay that's it! 

‘Sorry for letting you wait for so long sweety, here I come!’ 


My cooking skill never disappointed me, I moaned once the rich 
chocolate flavour filling my mouth. 

I closed my eyes to enjoy the good taste of fluffiness stuffing 
inside my mouth. 

Low moan released from my mouth, don't blame me, I was really 
appreciated the foods. 

When I opened my eyes, I was surprised to find Lisa stood frozen 
at the frame door. 

Her face as red as a tomato that I found in the fridge fifty minutes 
ago. 

She looked at me with her eyes wide and I swore I saw her 
drooling. 

‘What's wrong with her? Is she blushing? Is she.....wait a minute. 
Oh’ 

An evil smirk made its way to my lips as I gestured her to sit 
down. 

Lisa's POV 

The odour of sweet flavour lingering in my nostril forcing me to 
wake me up from my deep sleep. 

Hurmm chocolate, my favourite. 

I tilted my head to the right and found a red digital clock on the 
nightstand. 

The deep sleep had caused my eyes blurred, so I had to squinted 
to get a better look 

9:34 a.m 

Still so early, I was having a serious fight with my eyes to let 
them kept open. 

But I was so damn sleepy, suddenly that sweet chocolate odour 
attacked my nostril again. 

And a growling noise from my stomach doesn't help. 

‘Damn I'm starving’ 

Throwing my duvet aside only to instantaneously felt the cold air 
stung my skin. 

I walked straight to the bathroom and rolled off my black brief 
boxer. 

The only material that wrapped around my body. 

Have I mentioned that I sleep naked but only with my brief 
boxer? 

Full clothes on my body just don't feel right, I felt uncomfortable. 

And now you know why I refused to sleep together with Jennie. 

I drained up my body and walked towards a huge closet. 

As I unloading some clothes, I heard my phone ringed. 

I grabbed my phone off the nightstand and tapped the answer 
button. 


“Hello, dad? What you get on your mind this morning?” I asked 
coldly still pissed off with him controlling my life. 

He giggled behind the phone “What's wrong? Your wife refused 
to give you some last night?" 

“What do you mean—What no!!” Blood rushed up to my cheeks. 

I sighed “....I'm not ready to tell her about ‘that’.....” She would be 
disgusted if she found out. 

“Lisa....everything is going to be fine....if she ‘really’ loves you, 
she would accept who you are.” He sounded concern. 

really?’ 

“But we just got married, it's impossible for her to love me that 
soon.” I stated. 

“She always loves you for a really long t—” 

“Lets drop that will you? So why did you call me?” Politely I 
asked. 

Maybe I should drop that ‘bitchy’ attitude already. 

He gasped loudly “Marriage taught you some manner huh kid?” I 
rolled my eyes in annoyed. 

“I just want to inform you that you'll handle the company here, 
and I'll take care the one in London. 

“So enjoy your marriage life here.” I put on my black skinny 
jeans. 

The faint movement sound could be heard behind the line. 

“Ohh your mom told me that we'll have dinner with Mr Kim and 
his family, she wants to celebrate the wedding.” He added. 

“Okay.” Was the only word I planned to reply. 

As soon as my father hang up the phone, I wore on a plain white 
T-shirt that I tucked in and denim jacket. 

I decided to go to ‘that place’, perhaps to get some fresh air. 

Before I walk out of the room, I grabbed a black snapback in the 
closet. 

As I walked down the stair, a faint moaned could be heard came 
from the kitchen. 

Immediately, a pang of pain stabbing my heart and I couldn't 
explain why. 

My stepped became light and slower afraid of the view that my 
eyes had to endure. 

I closed my eyes once my foots laid on the marble kitchen floor. 

My eyelid rose up slowly, then a relieved breath released from me 
as I saw no one here but Jennie. 

Then why she made that moan before? 

She stuffed a fork of fluffy pancake inside her mouth while closed 
her eyes. 

The next thing she does make my heart beat four times faster. 


I felt hot and I could feel myself down there twitching. 

She then licked the folk so intensely, ran her tongue from the 
bottom to the head 

‘Who the fuck eating like that!? Wait...yeah her.’ 

“. ahhbhh...” Her cat-eyed met my eyes in surprised and confused. 

Then the realization hit her. 

She gave me a smug smile, as she was proud of her doing. 

Jennie then gestured me with her hand to sit down across her. 

No word came out of my mouth, my eyes only focused on the 
foods that were served beautifully in front of me. 

I sensed her stare on me as I consumed the three layers of fluffy 
chocolate pancakes. 

‘Shit! This's the best pancakes I've ever eat! I need this every 
day!’ 


Episode 7 


Jennie's POV 

Cute, that was what I thought about the gorgeous human across 
me. 

I couldn't help but smile like an idiot watching her eating so 
greedily, my head rested on my palm. 

I guessed she was the same girl that I knew six years ago, the 
snapback girl. 

My snapback girl, I giggled at the thought. 

“What?” She stopped munching instantly and looked at me like a 
curious puppy. 

But that only made me giggle turned into a loud laugh 

The fork was grabbed tighten in her grip and with furrowed 
across her face “What!?” She sounded frustrated 

She looked so cute when she mad “Your face!” I said between 
laughed as my index finger pointed to her cheek covered with 
chocolate syrup. 

She tried to wipe it off with the back of her hand but missed it, it 
my cue to grab the napkin and reached out for her messy cheek. 

“T got this.” She said cooly trying to snatch the napkin from my 
hand. 

Of course, I didn't allow that happens. 

I chuckled “Nuh-uh, you can't even tell where the mess is.” She 
groaned and let me wiped off the chocolate syrup. 

“You like it?” I spoke out as I put the napkin down. 

Lisa took both of our plates and put it into the sink “Not bad.” 
And started washing the dishes before she placed them in the 
dishwasher. 

Based on how she consumed just now, I could tell she was lying. 

“liar.” She ignored me. 

She walked straight to the shoes rack not even bother to look at 
me “But I do want it every morning.” 

A flat yet sincere voiced escaped out from her mouth as she put 
on her brown Dr Martens boots. 

Lisa's POV 

It was only two more steps for me to reach the doorknob but was 
stopped by delicate, small hands around my wrist. 

“Where are you going?” Jennie asked, didn't have the intention to 


release my hand. 

The pressure of her grab increased at the moment the I tried to 
pull them off. 

“Out.” I answered shortly, struggled to pull her hand off. 

For a midget, she's quite strong. 

Her face furrowed and the cat-eyed of hers looked deeply into my 
eyes. 

She groaned “Where? I want to go—” Before she could finish 
them, I covered her mouth with my other ‘free’ hand. 

“Someplace and no, you're not going.” I stated in one breath. 

Out of blue, the was sharp pain on my palm that immediately to 
uncover her mouth. 

“Ouch! Yah!!” I blew off the bite mark on my palm as she finally 
released my wrist, but to no avail, the blow hasn't decreased the 
pain as I thought. 

“I'm going!" She stomped her feet on the wooden floor like a little 
brat who doesn't get her candy. 

I looked at her amusedly but shook it off quickly. 

My body bent down slowly, so I could get a better view of her 
irritated face ‘Gorgeous’ I thought. 

“No, you're not.” I shoved my hands inside the jeans pocket. 

“Yes, I am!” She retorted. 

“T said no” I retorted back calmly, her arm folded across her chest 
looking extremely pissed off. 

“T said yes!” 

“But I said no!” 

“But I said Yes!!” 

“No!!” 

“YESS!!” She urged me vigorously, eventually, I sighed heavily as 
I rubbed my face, had enough with her childish behaviour. 

A frustrated groan noise escaped from my mouth as I walked 
passed by her toward the sofa. 

I plopped down on the sofa and began to play with my phone. 

Jennie looked at me puzzled “What are you waiting for? Come on 
go dress up.” I ordered her since she was still in her pyjama. 

“Is that a yes?” She smiled so widely jumping up and down. 

“Hurmmm...” I hummed. 


Jennie's POV 


Within a second, I was already inside my bedroom. 

Omg! I'm so excited! This is like our first date! I still couldn't 
believe that Iam Mrs Manoban now! 

I wondered where she wanted to go, why she has to be so 


secretive? 

Since the first day we met, she never shows any sign of interest in 
me, am I really that ugly? 

But I had changed my appearance completely, I've got rid that 
ugly big glasses and replaced it with contact lens. 

And my fashion style was as if I walked straight out of the 
magazine. 

Don't she get any hint of my love towards her? 
I showed her everything sincerely from my heart. 

Since that ‘accident’ happened, I knew she's the one. 

I refused to have any relationship because I believed she'll be 
mine one day. 

Crazy? I know 

My family tired of me talking about her all the time, I mean it 
when I said all the time, yes for six years. 

Till one day, mom and dad worried about my mental health, they 
thought I was crazy. 

Well, obviously I am crazy for her, and I know it was impossible 
for me to make her fall for me at first sight 

But I committed to making her fall for me one day. 

I didn't know how long I stared into the massive mirror before me 
as I brushed my teeth. 

After a quick shower, I found myself at a walk-in closet and 
unloading the clothes that reach my fashion taste. 

I have to look super great yet comfortable and decent for her 
today. 

After it took like ten minutes, I guess? A skinny denim jean was 
chosen and I found a very cute maroon crop top. 

My ass looked great in blue denim jeans. 

I looked at my reflection in the big mirror to check on my style. 

‘Perfect’ 

A grin held on my lips as approval of myself. 

My naturally wavy hair didn't need to be groomed as it already 
looked perfect on my left shoulder. 

I let my fingers played through my hair as I drew a pearl pink 
lipstick line on my plump lip. 

I was about to grab my purse when I heard a familiar voice 
calling for me 

“T'm leaving!!” She sounded mad. 

I ran down the stair and found her already outside at the hallway 
waiting for me. 

She tapped her Rolex watch numerously as her feet did the same. 

“T waited for you for like an hour!” She raised her voice, yet she 
didn't sound mad like she gonna punch you. 


It just sounds more like frustration and annoyed. 

She sighed and shook her head slowly as she gave me a blank 
expression, then she left. 

‘What was that for!?’ I slid my feet into the three inches heel and 
walked after her into the elevator. 

I looked myself into the mirror inside the elevator and saw her 
checking me out. 

A smirk proudly showed on my face as I turned around facing 
her. 

“Like what you see?” I wiggled my eyebrows with a smirk that 
seemed forever there. 

She hurriedly lifted her head up and tried to avoid my eyes. 

Her cheeks slowly turned pink as she looked up to the ceiling. 

“You shouldn't wear a heel.” She broke the silence as she bit her 
bottom lip. 

“And what is the reason for it?” I gave her a questioned look. 

She shrugged “Don't say I didn't warn you.” 

I followed her out the elevator ‘Why shouldn't I?’ 


Episode 8 


Lisa's POV 

“Lisayah!!” Jennie whined for a thousand time and me, as always 
being cool and ignored this annoying woman behind me. 

I'm glad that dad even prepared a car for us, the badass one, It 
was a Range Rover! And the sexy mate orange colour 
instantaneously made me in love with it. 

Jennie the annoying woman just couldn't keep her mouth shut 
the whole ride, she was like ‘where are we going?’, ‘When did you 
buy this car’, ‘Are we there yet?’ and blablabla. 

Guess what? I didn't open my mouth not even once and didn't 
give her a single glance. 

This woman talked to herself for the whole ride hoping to make a 
conversation with me. 

But the thing is, me, Lalisa Manoban actually tried to make the 
conversation but didn't know what to say. 

Yeah, I know you might be thinking about asking her 
background, like what she is a favourite colour, her favourite food, 
movie and more. 

I just found it silly and unnecessary, what I'm trying to say is, I 
don't care about her childhood memories, about her hobby, about 
her best friend or whatever she does in her life. 

So why do you have to pretend like you are care? Why do you 
have to be fake? 

In fact I don't care about her, indeed true her face like a fallen 
angel from the highest heaven and her body what other women die 
for. 

But she's just....weird? 

I mean, she treated me like I'm someone special to her, we just 
got married and barely know each other, what if she plans 
something bad on me? We don't know right? 

“Lisayah!!” Jennie's desperate shout boomed through the silent 
air of the hill. 

I brought her to the ‘Amazing Edge’, that silly name was created 
by BamBam and thought it was cool. 

I was five feet away from Jennie, trying to ignore her whine 

The cliff was quite hilly and rocky, so she had to endure the pain 
on her naked feet as the sharp rocks keep stabbing them. 


This place was the worst place to wear a heel, either she likes it 
or not, she has to take off her stupid heel to walk better. 

“Waitttt!!!” She begged me as the distance between us increased. 

I sighed and turned around “You insisted to come with me, so 
deal with it.” I said flatly. 

My feet moved again toward the destination. 

Suddenly, I didn't hear her annoying whine anymore, the feeling 
of concern and afraid with the thought of something bad happens to 
her made my hands shaking slightly. 

I pushed my body around and my eyes wondered fiercely looking 
for a human figure I sought. 

I found no one but a small girl curled up in ball sitting position, 
she was rubbing feet while her head buried in between her knees. 

The twelve feet distance between us shortened as I walked fast to 
Jennie. 

“Are you ok?” I shook her shoulders gently, I got no response 
which made me felt guilty. 

Her body shook softly as muffled sobs could be heard from her. 

Guilty that already burden on my shoulders heavier knowing that 
I caused the tears. 

I lowered my body so my shoulders were the same level as her 
head. 

“....1'm—I'm so sorry....” I said bluntly while checking her feet, 
her tiny feet were red and puffy, by the look of it, I could tell that 
must be hurt. 

She still didn't give any reaction but crying and hid her face 
deeper between her knees. 

Being a responsible I am, I turned around so my back facing her. 

“W-what are you doing?” Her voice sounded raspy and husky. 

“Hop on.” I ordered over my shoulder, searching for her eyes that 
already red and puffy slightly. 

At first, she was hesitated but jumped on my back anyway, as 
soon as her body pressed against my back, I stood up slowly. 

I held her heel my hands that tucked under her legs. 

Her arms encircle around my shoulder and she rested her head at 
the crook of my neck. 

We were silent for a moment and admired the breathtaking view 
in front of us. 

“beautiful...” Jennie breathed out. 

“This is the worst and the best date ever.” She blurted out the 
matter fact. 

“Who said this is a date?” My eyebrows met in the middle. 

She hit my shoulder, quite strong “Why did you have to be so 
mean?” Her hand wrapped tightly around me. 


Then silence intruded us again, without us realize ‘we’ have 
been..I mean, ‘I’ have been standing on the cliff for hours. 

The view over here surely magnificent but it has no place to sit 
except the sharp rock underneath my boots. 

Jennie's weight was as light as feather (as if) and that didn't 
bother me for the whole hour. 

“We should go now.” I said still appreciating the amazing sight 
before us. 

Silence, did she ignore me? Or she didn't hear me? Which is 
impossible because she's right behind my ‘back’. 

“Jennie?” I looked over my shoulder "Hurmmm?" She hummed 
with her eyes closed. 

“T said we should go now.” She nodded. 

“Seriously? I carried you the whole time and you are the one who 
is tired now?” A disbelief statement escaped out of my mouth. 

“I am so sleepy...I couldn't sleep last night....” She buried her 
head deeper into the crook of my neck. 

I sighed ‘okay’ and turned around, trudging toward the car that 
parked five minutes walk from the cliff. 

Thankfully, I kind of an athletic person. 

The rocky, hilly terrain wouldn't allow me to park the car near 
the cliff. 

“My parents want us to come over for dinner tonight, you okay 
with that?” I asked. 

“...hurmmm...m’kay...” She whispered weakly. 

The sound of wind filled the silence and I enjoyed it so much, the 
wind that brushed against my face brought pleasure to me. 

“your smell...is so nice...” Jennie added out of the blue. 

She then breathed calmly against my skin as sleep drifted her 
away. 


Fast update, thanks to those that read this. I need to end this 
book as soon as possible. 


Episode 9 


Jennie's POV 

The beats of my heart were insanely fast, made me questioned 
myself why does my chest still not explode? 

The two adults across me giving me a look like they were judging 
me whether I'm good enough for their daughter. 

But they chose me for their daughter, right? Mrs Manoban looked 
at me with a sweet warm smile held on her lips. 

While Mr Manoban exchanged glances between me and Lisa with 
a mischievous smirk. 

Lisa glared on her father in front of us with an uninterest 
expression curved on her beauty. 

I tilted down my head to let the eyes of mine stared the 
untouched spaghetti bolognese. 

All of sudden I interested with the fingers more than with the 
dinner. 

“Jennie?” A quiet voice belonged to the person next to me, 
calling out for my name. 

But my body still won't move and the beats of my heart didn't 
have the intention to slow down. 

‘Why do I feel so nervous?! Of course, you are honey, your 
parent's in-law is sitting literally in front you!’ 

Someone poked me on the shoulder, shook me out of my thought. 

“Y-yeah?” I snapped my head to the left, meeting my mom's 
anxious face. 

She furrowed her eyebrows as she looking at me up and down 
with a serious expression. 

“Jennie are you alright? You are shaking.” She whispered loud 
enough only for me to hear. 

Meanwhile, Appa, Mr Manoban and Lisa discussed something 
that I couldn't catch up 

But I heard something related to ‘transfer’ and Lisa didn't seem 
fond about it. 

“Really?” I gazed down on my body, I didn't notice that I was 
shaking and I hoped Mrs Manoban didn't notice it. 

“Is everything okay?” Mrs Manoban concerned. 

‘She noticed!! Relax Jennie! Relax!!’ 

I inhaled a deep breath, my shaken finally stop, 


“Everything is great Mrs Manoban.” I grinned widely. 

She looked relief “Just call me mama Jennie.” Mrs Mano—mama 
suggested. 

“Thank you for your care Mrs Mano—Mama.” She chuckled. 

“No need to be formal sweety, we're a family now.” Mama spread 
out her arms gestured to all of us. 

I found myself beamed broadly and glanced at the three persons 
on my right. 

They seemed so deep in the discussing and Mama agreed with my 
thought as she looked at them with deep furrowed. 

“Guys, stop talking about work at dinner!” Mama smacked the 
glasses dining table, it was harsh that I'm afraid she going to shatter 
it in pieces. 

It wasn't a good idea since Appa had an ‘easy startle’ issue, Lisa's 
face was soaking wet with orange juice caused by Appa's sudden 
burst. 

I gasped covering my mouth while Lisa gave my father a dead 
glare. 

Mr Manoban on the other side clamping his stomach as he 
laughed like there was no tomorrow 

Appa wiped his mouth with the back of his hand and muttered 
‘oops’, but it didn't sound sincere yet satisfied. 

Eomonie and Mama joined Mr Manoban who was couldn't stop 
slapping hard his tight. 

And I, on the other hand, quickly grabbed the napkin and gently 
wiped off the orange juice mixed with dad's saliva masked her face. 

I gave my father a ‘you-better-apologise-to-her-now!’ look but he 
just shrugged it off, looking innocent and plastered a smirk on his 
lip. 

And his action just pissed off Lisa even more than she already 
did. 

She kicked Appa's leg under the table. 

Appa didn't get any effect on it, instead, he returned her 
‘gratitude’ with double kick and let his eyebrows do the victory 
dance. 

“LISA!” “RICHARD!!” Mr Manoban paused his laughed for a 
moment, watched Lisa and Appa in amused. 

Then he continued his laughed and it was harder until at the 
point he turned red. 

I shook my head in disbelief, palming my face, I doubted these 
two actually handle two of the most influental companies in Korea. 

Dinner went ‘well’ with me got numerous kind of questions about 
my life from Mama and Marco (Mr Manoban) 

And Lisa being scolded by Mama for playing with her food and of 


course, being rude to Appa. 

Appa challenged Lisa for an eating contest which is she agreed 
on, for someone who had a nice fit body, Lisa actually ate like a kid 
who didn't get feed for a month. 

My father ate a lot too, but Lisa won the contest like a piece of 
cake and it made my fathef's turn to piss off, and now they were 
equal 

Appa actually shook his hand with Lisa, amazed by her because 
no one had ever eaten more than him in our family. 


Lisa and I headed back to our condo that placed about thirty 
minutes from her parent's penthouse. 

And again, she ignored me for the whole ride, What worst was, 
she didn't look at me or even give me a single glance! 

What is wrong with her! 

Back at home, she still forbade me to sleep next to her in OUR 
bedroom. 

Urgh! It wasn't fair because her(OUR) bedroom was nicer, bigger 
and had a breathtaking view of Seoul. 

While mine was opposite of hers, never mind, soon or later she'll 
let me in or maybe she'll even beg for me one day. 

I parked my car at the usual place behind the busy restaurant. 

As usual, I woke up earlier than Lisa and the sun, I made her the 
same chocolate pancake every day. 

She fell in love with my cook but not me!? Wow, never in my life 
I felt jealous against food. 

“Good morning! Newlyweds!” Jisoo tapped my shoulder from 
behind as I entered the kitchen. 

My eyes caught hers as I turned around “..morning...” I gave her 
the best fake smile ever. 

“What is that hideous thing on your face?” She said pointing her 
index finger toward my face. 

Immediately, I rubbed my face searching for any mess stuck on 
my face, but I found nothing. 

“What is it?” I said still not move my hand away from my anxious 
face. 

“The ‘I-am-so-done’ face and that fake smile you're wearing.” 
Jisoo made a circle motion with her finger hovered my face. 

A heavy sigh escaped out of my mouth as I started preparing the 
ingredients. 

“My plan D didn't work too I guess?” She figured out and I could 
hear the sympathy in her voice. 

I shook my head slowly resting my palms on the cold stainless 


steel table. 

“263 FOR TABLE NO.6!” The head chef yelled from across the 
kitchen. 

The restaurant used the number system referring to the foods as it 
was easier. 

But the worst part of it was, we need to memories every number 
on the menu. 

“Don't worry Jendeukie, I got more plans to win your cold heart's 
wife. 

“But in this case, based on how hard to get in her head after all 
my glorious plans, I think we have to go straight to the plan Z.” 

Jisoo suggested with a mischievous smile plastered across her 
face. 

“Plan Z?” She nodded vigorously and winked at me. 


Episode 10 


Lisa's POV 

Pile of paperwork on my desk really not the pleasant view that I 
wanted 

I didn't really fond of business, but it was something that my dad 
insisted me to since I was in high school. 

And here I am. 

I couldn't oppose the urge since I wasn't really good in school, so 
this was the only opportunity that I had to avoid myself from end 
up sleeping on the solid, freezing pavement. 

But yeah, I can handle the company like a boss, Well not yet. 

I was checking the paperwork when I heard double knocks on the 
door. 

Like a cliché boss in the TV show, I was about to say “come in”/ 
but the door burst open before I could open my mouth 

Rosé. 

“What's up!” She excitedly greeted before landed her ass on the 
office chair across me. 

I swear I'll beg dad to fire this so-called ‘the best employee’ one 
day. 

I held up my index finger inch away from her face without 
leaving my eyes on the papers 

“No is the answer to your question.”I already knew what she 
gonna ask me, she slammed her fist on the wooden desk unsatisfied 
with my response. 

Her eyes met mine and I could sense bad vibe through that look. 

“I think you pronounced ‘yes’ wrongly.” Rosé started to make 
annoying ‘click’ sound with the pen on my desk. 

I sighed deeply “look, I told you that I'm not interested in 
checking out some asses.” 

Rosé really reminded me to BamBam, they were really fucking 
pervert asshole. 

The day I started working here, my father introduced her to me 
as his ‘best woman’ in the company. 

Rosé was gay as fuck, and knowing that I'm gay too, she became 
so happy and excited. 

And she was like “Yes!!! Finally, I'm not the only one gay here!” 

Since that, she kept forcing me to accompany her to go to the 


lesbian club. 

Of course, she didn't know that I'm married because I didn't have 
the feel to tell her and I am absolutely not going to hit on any other 
girls. 

“Ohh come on!! Let loose our hair down for tonight, it our day off 
tomorrow!” She urged. 

I glanced on my watch ignoring her, Rosé still blabbering about 
how no fun I am, a boring girl, Not that I care. 

10.45, time to go home. 

I compiled all the paperwork into the drawer and locked it. 

Rosé shut her mouth and stared at me “Oh you finally listen to 
me, great let's go!” She literally dashed to the door. 

But I stopped her by shouting “I AM GOING HOME!” She 
stopped, looking at me in dismay. 

I really wanted to go home now, my body felt like it going to 
collapse anytime soon probably right here and right then. 

I didn't bother myself to argue with her so I just walked past her 
and went straight to the elevator. 

Just like every day, I found that body of her sleeping peacefully 
on the sofa waiting for me. 

And just like the other past days, I'll sit down next to the sofa 
watching her sleeping. 

How can she still able to pull off that gorgeous face while she's 
sleeping? 

Her chest moves up and down gracefully, just by looking at her 
sleeping, my eyelid became heavy and I could hear my bed calling 
for me. 

I've told her frequently for not waiting for me because there is no 
point in doing that. 

After ten minutes, I did the same routine just like every day. 

“...Jennie-yah...” I shook her shoulder gently, her body stirred but 
she still refused to wake up. 

“Jennie.” The word came out a little bit louder, she usually wakes 
up only by my first call. 

‘She must be really tired.’ I guessed. 

“Jennie.” I called her for the third times but still no response. 

“WAKE UP!” I yelled into her ear and this time she got the words. 

Wasn't a good move though, no it was a bad idea, Jennie's arm 
slapped my face hard and I flew back hit the coffee table behind my 
back. 

“Omo Lisa!! I am so sorry!” She stood up hurriedly kneeled down 
beside me. 

It wasn't that bad actually but she reacted like she just 


accidentally stabbed through me. 

“T'm okay I'm okay!” I pushed her hand away from my thigh that 
dangerously close to my crotch. 

She looked offended by my action but she hid her expression as 
fast as lighting and replaced it with deep furrowed. 

“You shouldn't startle me like that!” She raised her voice. 

Jennie waited for me to give her any reaction but I just walked 
off to the stair leaving her dumbfounded in the living room. 

Since it was a day off today, I woke up almost afternoon. 

After the fresh shower, I headed downstairs to the kitchen to 
fulfil my stomach's wish. 

I spotted my favourite pancakes played beautifully on the plate. 

But the food already lost it warm, well it was my fault to wake up 
late, never mind, I'm not going to waste it. 

*Take a bite* It was still heavenly good by the way. 

‘What should I do today?’ maybe I could just hang out with Rosé, 
she may be hopeless pervert whore, but she was a great person to 
hang out with. 

After the fourth ring, she picked up my call “What's up 
Manoban?” 

“Good.” I replied simply short 

“Hey want to hang out?” I asked flatly 

“Of course!” She screamed through the phone, ahh! My ear! 

“What's your plan?” I turned on the TV and searched for the 
anime channel. 

“How about Xbox and pizzas?” I put the remote down on my lap. 

“Sounds fun! Send me your address!” She shouted again with 
enthusiastic 

I placed the phone as far as possible from my ear “Stop screaming 
for the fuck sake! I can hear you loud and clear!” 

The sound of the door car slammed waving through the phone 

“I AM IN THE CAR RIGHT NOW!!” She yelled even louder. 

Then he laughed out loud, he did that on purpose obviously. 

Her laugh cut off immediately as I hung up the call. 

I sent her my address, then resumed my attention on the TV and 
ordered the pizza. 

“Wow Lisa, you really know how to waste that load of yours” She 
referred to my money as she explored my house. 

“T didn't know that you're that type of woman.” Rosé swung the 
black heel in front of me as I placed a pack of beers she brought on 
the coffee table. 

My eyes widened “Don't fucking touch anything here!!” I 


snatched Jennie's heel from her hand and put it back to its place. 
“Chill, I didn't plan to steal it, I don't really fond of it anyway.” 
She exclaimed as she began choosing the games. 


get some fresh air. 

And ‘get some fresh air’ referred to get the dirt all over our 
clothes. 

She brought me to the dirt track saying that it going to be 
awesome and fun. 

And I had to admit it that it was really awesome and fun! 

Girls also love dirt bike just like a boy do. 

We were chatting about random topics in her car when I felt a 
vibration in jean's pocket. 

Jennie's name displayed on the screen ‘where are you?’ She 
messaged me, Jennie knew that today is my day off. 

I looked at the time on my phone. 

8.50 

Ohh no wonder she asked me. 

Her shift ended at 8.30, she must have been waiting for me, 
again. 

“I should go back now.”I said to Rosé who was busy watching the 
road. 

“Okay.” She showed me a thumb up, I texted Jennie back saying 
‘Somewhere, I'll be back soon.’ 


Episode 11 


Lisa's POV 

I closed the door behind me slowly as I stepped inside and locked 
it, this condo was pretty big so it took a few walks to reach the 
main room. 

There she was, watched the TV with the blanket wrapped around 
her petite figure. 

I glanced quickly to the TV and saw the girl that had very similar 
features like her. 

"Hey I think you look 80% like her." I pointed to the girl on the 
TV. 

She jumped a little not realized my presence behind her. 

Then she looked at the end of my finger "Which one?" Jennie 
asked smiling. 

"The one on the host's right." I replied as I fixed myself on the 
sofa next to her. 

"Kang Lee Seul?" Jennie chuckled, gave me a disbelief look. 

She scooted closer to me, I didn't find that action uncomfortable 
"Who is that?" My eyes observed the girl on the TV again, yup 
Jennie far more beautiful than her. 

Of course, I would not be going to say that to her. 

"That girl..." She pointed to the said girl who was having an 
interview with the host. 

"She is a model." Jennie added, my mouth formed 'O' still eyeing 
the model. 

Again, I got the stare from my left, that was something I used to 
every time I watch the TV with her. 

But this stare was different, it felt more intense and had desired 
in it 

"Jennie?" I called her as I turned my head to the left. 

Then I noticed that she was closer than before, I got a jittery 
feeling in my stomach. 

My palms were sweating and a flutter of electricity runs through 
my body when her face started to get red as the effect from my 
gaze. 

Not, as usual, her stare never affected me, but now... 

I've never felt this before, I don't know what was that feeling, and 
I don't why I felt this way but it was amazing. 


She bit her lip, what the fuck! Why would she do that!? 

"L-lisa...". Her voice sounded different, it was more raspy 
and....nervous? 

'Why is she so nervous?’ 

"Yeah?" She played with her fingers as she looked down on her 
feet. 

"Urmm...I-I...w-we...I me-mean...urm...nothing." She stuttered 

"I think you should take a shower." She waved her finger up and 
down on me with her other hand pinched her nose bridge. 

Ohh how can I forget about this, great, I have to clean the nasty 
on the sofa later. 

"Where were you?" Jennie finally could breathe normally. 

I stood quickly, didn't want to get any more dirt on the sofa 

"Ohh I went to the dirt track." I said flatly as I began a little 
journey to my bedroom. 

The warm shower definitely the best thing to do to lose some 
tense of my tight muscles. 

I grabbed the nice folded robe in the bathroom drawer and 
wrapped it around my naked body. 

My way to the closet to get the boxer was interrupted by a sexy 
looking creature on my bed. 

Oh....My...God... 

Jennie was laying down casually on my bed with the most 
seductive pose ever. 

And what worst/best, she was half naked, only with lacey bra 
and panty. 

How bold she is?? 

She looked at me up and down while biting her lip seductively. 

'This is bad! Really bad!' I could feel my shaft twitched with the 
view and it was a terrible thing to happen. 

'What if she notices it!?' 

"J-jennie?? W-what are you doing here?" I punched my thigh 
trying to calm myself down. 

She watched me weirdly and confused, but she shrugged it off as 
she resumed check me out. 

And I don't know if it just me or there was a hint of 
uncomfortable written on her face. 

So why is she looking for trouble from me? 

She lifted her body up slowly and headed toward me, she looked 
nervous and seem forced. 

She wasn't ready, then why is she doing this? 

"Don't you think it's obvious?" Her hot breath that hit my ear 
really didn't help with my erection, she trailed her finger slowly 


along my jawline. 

I closed my eyes trying to block the tempting sight before me. 

Suddenly I forgot to breathe for a brief moment, I struggled to 
fight the pain from my hardening crotch. 

Jennie placed her hand on my stomach dangerously close to my 
lower region. 

'Please move your hand away!'I prayed in my mind still shutting 
close my eyes. 

Then I did the move that I thought the best "STOP!" I shouted as I 
pushed her away quite harsh that ended up here on the floor. 

"Ouch!" She winced. 

I took the chance of her vulnerable moment by sprinted back into 
the bathroom. 

"Damn it you, Jennie!" I cursed under my breath as I took a quick 
cold shower. 

I could feel myself finally calm down, my robe wrapped again 
around my body and this time I tied it extremely tight. 

After taking a deep breath, I trudged back to the bedroom hoping 
she already left. 

But to no avail, no!! 

She sat on the edge of my bed pulled off the innocent yet 
seductive face. 

'Calm down Lisa...calm down...play it cool.' 

I released a heavy sigh "Jennie what are you trying to do here?" I 
asked her calmly. 

She just chuckled and wetting her lip "Why? can't I be here Lisa?" 
She said in husky tone while drawing circles with the tip of her 
finger on the blanket 

I gulped when she stood up never brake our eyes contact. 

'No no no! Not again!’ 

"S-stop!" My hands facing her in defence mode, I swear this girl 
never listen to me. 

The black eyes darkened if that even possible as she decreased 
the distance between us. 

Jennie started playing with her black hair that hung on her right 
shoulder, exposing her silky neck. 

She came closer while biting her bottom lip. 

'What the fuck is wrong with her!?' 

As she came closer, my back closer as well with the wall behind 
me till there was no more space between us. 

Again, I hid my eyes behind the eyelid, this time she was more 
confident and bold. 

How do I know? Well maybe because she tried to untie my 
fucking robe! 


She didn't know how much that gesture affected me, especially to 
that bastard down there. 

Oh yeah! Speaking of that, I can't let Jennie know that she just 
woke that bastard up! Again... 

A small groan slid out of her mouth as she failed to untie the 
knot. 

And holy shit! That was hot as fuck! 

I grabbed her wrists harshly and pulled her to the door. 

"Get out!" The words flew out as I opened the door and freed her 
wrists. 

"I knew it....y-you d-disgusted with me...." Jennie tried to speak 
clearly but the tears made it came out as hiccups. 

"...Jenn-" 

"You didn't even want to look at me!!" She snapped. 

"...No...listen-" 

She interrupted me again "...0h my god...I...I look...I look so 
pathetic..." Her head shook frequently as well as the words breathed 
out. 

"I TOTALLY LOOK LIKE A DESPERATE SLUT!" Jennie ran out of 
the bedroom. 

I heard her mumbled about how 'stupid the idea is', what was 
that supposed to be mean? 

My body commanded me to just stay in the room, but my heart 
desperately urged me to follow after her. 

Seemed like my body gave up and listened to my heart as I 
unconsciously moved and shouted for her name numerously. 

"Wait, Jennie! WAIT!" My hand chased after her's and tried to 
grab it. 

But the door separated them as they were about centimetres 
away. 

Luckily I had a fast reflector or my hand probably going to snap 
off by the door. 

"Jennie open the door!" I twisted the knob while my other hand 
hit the wooden door desperately. 

After several minutes, Jennie still refused to open the damn door. 

That was not something that I can put blame on, If I was in her 
shoe, I would do the same thing based on how bad and how means 
I treated her. 

She thought I was disgusted with her? No! Absolutely NO! The 
word 'disgusting' and she couldn't be in the same line. 

In fact, she was incredibly gorgeous that I won't let my eyes open 
because if I let them open, I afraid that I would take her on my bed 
and do something that beyond my conscious. 

But I won't let that happen! Because first, I couldn't let her know 


about my extra package. 

Secondly, I knew she wasn't ready by how hesitated her moves 
were and I could read her face like an open book. 

I didn't know what was her intention, but I'll never take 
advantage of it 

It felt like a bullet hit me through my heart once I heard muffled 
sobs behind the door. 

My chest was terribly hurt and I couldn't breath knowing the 
reason of that cry. 

Me. 

Well done Lisa...well done... 


Episode 12 


Jennie's POV 


For hours, I cried for hours, I've never cried so much like. 

Why shouldn't I? I felt humiliated, insulted, hideous, ashamed 
and......felt like a slut. 

And all these feelings were given to me by someone that I 
love...in love with, It only caused the wound in my heart worse. 

Too bad for you Jennie, because she didn't love you like how you 
love her, she disgusted with you. 

The look on her face, oh my god...she tried so hard to avoid my 
eyes, she didn't want to touch me, she kicked me out like I was an 
ugly, hideous dog that broke into her bedroom. 

My head throbbing in pain, my eyes hurt and there were no more 
tears came out as it has gone. 

I tried to sleep, but my eyes won't let me, my brain was in 
disarray with all these feelings that caused the sleepiness ran away. 

4.37 a.m. 

The time displayed on the nightstand telling me to close my eyes 
and let the sleepiness drift me off away. 

But I couldn't. 

The room became light gradually, and it made me curious, my 
eyes roamed to the causes of the light behind the curtain. 

It was morning already. 

That means I was late for work, I dragged myself out of the bed 
and stood up. 

As I pushed my feet to the bathroom, my head spinning and I 
couldn't walk properly. 

But it didn't bother me at all because my mind only focused to get 
ready as fast as possible. 

I can't be late for work. 


I sprinted to the main door as fast as the bullet, forgot about the 
breakfast that I should take and make for Lisa. 

I made my way to the kitchen of the restaurant with face walk as 
the pain in my head worsened if I run. 

The door of the kitchen burst open by the force of my hands “I 


am so sorry to be late guys.” I apologized in my breath. 

Jisoo aware of my presence then approached me “It not your 
usual self, you're never late, what happened?” 

She took a step backwards, then her eyes widened followed by a 
gasp. 

“The planned work isn't!? You were so happy that you couldn't 
sleep right!? And you ended up wake up late because of it right!? 
How was it last night? Give me details, omo Jennie! congra—” 

Jisoo squealed in excitement but stopped in haste as her mouth 
met my palm, I chuckled bitterly. 

She held my hand that covered her mouth and pushed it slowly 
as she noticed the drastic change of my expression. 

Then she got the hint of my situation “...Jennie—ah...1 am so 
sorry...I shouldn't give you that idea...shit...1 was supposed to see 
that coming...” 

She shushed me, holding me tight in her embrace and she wiped 
my tears off as. 

I shook my head slowly signalling her that everything is fine. 

No. 

“Don't worry Jisoo, I'm okay, come one we don't want Mr Yoo to 
get mad.” I let out a small chuckle and a forced smile trying to 
lighten up the mood 

Jisoo hugged me again, obviously knew I was pretending to be 
okay “Okay let's go.” She returned the smile. 


As I walked into the living room, I was surprised to see Lisa 
laying down on the sofa. 

Didn't she go to work today? Why? 

“Oh hey...you back..” She smiled at me, the genuine one, for the 
first time. 

And also for the first time I ignored her, I walked straight to the 
stairs and headed toward my bedroom. 

I heard her call for my name repeatedly, I wanted to turn around 
so freaking bad but my heart forbade my mouth to let that happen. 

As I slammed the door behind me, I found myself slouched down 
against the door and the tears flooded out again for no reason. 

Or maybe there were reasons. 

My head throbbing hard for the whole day and I didn't have the 
appetite to eat. 

Even though I only ate a burger for today, I felt the urged to 
puke. 

I didn't bother to change my clothes as I didn't have enough 
energy to implement it and threw myself on the bed. 


The thick, fluffy blanket wasn't warm enough to shield me from 
the cold air but I still sleep anyway as soon as I closed my eyes. 


The steps came closer and closer, no...no please stay away! One of 
them grabs my wrist. 

He drags me somewhere I can't focus on to know where, The pain is 
unbearable as he slams me against the concrete wall. 

“Just be quiet okay? You are just a little slut.” The guy with a tattoo 
on his forearm whispered to me as the others laughing 

A slut... 

“Please let me go....please...” I beg but they only laughing, they 
laughing and laughing. 

They start to punch me, kick me, and slap me. 
It hurts, somebody please help me! 

“HELP!!!” I scream 

A hard slap on my cheek shut me up immediately, they are not happy 
with my action, they are furious. 

“HELP ME!!!! HELP!!!” Again I shout, and again I get hurt. 

“STOP! Please stop....” I pleading when they start to rip off my 
clothes. 


“Jennie! Wake up!” A familiar voice calling me worriedly, non- 
stop the person shook my shoulder. 

“Fuck!” She cursed under her breath as she touched my forehead, 
I tried to ask her what happened. 

But again the words won't come out. 

As well as my eyes, they won't open, what happened to me? 

I heard the movement sound inside my bedroom, but I couldn't 
tell what was it. 

Suddenly I was covered by another blanket, automatically 
grabbed the blanket and sensed it was vibrating. 

Was I shaking? 

The given blanket lessened the sting cold air, and I found myself 
finally comfortable and warm. 

“Jennie do you want another blanket?” Lisa asked as she fixed 
the thick cloth covering. me 

Then she wiped off the tears on my cheeks that I didn't know 
where they're at the beginning. 

I shook my head slowly “..n-no..” I replied weakly, my eyes 
finally met hers, she looked at me with concern. 

Lisa was about to leave me and suddenly I felt a pang of panic hit 
me knowing that I'll be left alone. 


“L-lisa please don't leave me....” I cried as my hand captured her 
wrist, grabbed it as if my life depended on it 

“No I won't...I'm just going to close the door.” She ensured me 

I let off the grip slowly unsured about the statement. 

“Promise?” I asked as her wrist fully free from my grip. 

“Promise.” She replied sincerely and made her way toward the 
door. 

As she closed the door, she fast walked heading back to my bed. 

“Can you lay down beside me?” I asked her, I didn't care if I 
sounded desperate, but the only thing I'm sure was, I wanted her 
close to me. 

She broke my heart, I was aware of that, but she didn't do 
anything to me where I felt disappointed yet glad at the same time. 

I was glad because she respected me, she knew that I wasn't fully 
ready to do it. 

But I'm sure she disgusted with me right?Because she won't let 
her eyes open and the look on her face was like she was confronting 
the hideous creature. 

Yet there was slightly look of pain across her face and I'm not 
sure why was it. 

“S-sure....i-if you o-okay with that.” Lisa stuttered, that's weird. 

She threw her body next to me and automatically my arm landed 
on her collarbone. 

Her body was so warm and comfy, she jerked away slightly by 
my sudden move but then accepted my touch. 

I found myself smiled widely as she pulled me closer to her. 

The opportunity was used by me fully as I rested my head on her 
chest. 

The sound of her heart beating and the nice scent of hers 
comforted me. 

Then I drifted back to sleep and this time I closed my eyes with a 
smile on my face. 


Episode 13 


Lisa's Pov 

A petite body in my arms move furiously as she struggled to 
escape out from my embrace 

“NO! please let me go!!” Jennie screamed out at the top of her 
lung as she hit me with all her maximum strength and energy. 

She was having a nightmare again. 

I wondered what happened in her past causing that horrible 
nightmare of hers. 

Even though she pushed me roughly, I tightened my embrace and 
softly called her name. 

“Jennie....shuusshh it's okay it's okay, I'm here.” Her berserk 
movement finally stopped as soon as she heard my voice. 

Her eyes shot wide opened and caught my eyes, “Lisayah...you're 
always right here for me....you're always here....always...” Her voice 
faded out along as her tears soaking my shirt. 

I didn't catch what she just mumbled about, but I just followed 
with the flow it as I awkwardly ran my fingers through her damp 
hair. 

I studied her sleeping face for a moment, her eyes were puffy, the 
tip of her nose was blushed. 

Her lips were as dry as the desert, her face was pale as if the 
blood beneath her skin was sucked out. 

My body kind of sweating, affected by her hot body temperature. 

Her body was shivering despite having two thick comforters 
wrapping around her body like a burrito. 

Suddenly I felt my heart beating fast as I realized that Jennie was 
really close to me, her hot breath hitting my neck. 

I felt nervous when our skins touched. 

Watching her sleeping brought sleepiness into me, unconsciously 
I rested my rest chin on her head and let the sleepiness drifted me 
to the realm of dream. 


I woke up by the faint sound of my phone ringing in the next 
bedroom, which is my bedroom. 

I peeked under my chin only to see Jennie sleeping peacefully, I 
hoped that sleep could help her feel better. 


Carefully, I slipped my body out from under her and made my 
way to my bedroom. 

As I entered my room, I found my blanket on the floor along with 
the ringing phone on top of it. 

The cotton material swiftly picked up while I recalled the 
situation hours ago. 


I was watching youtube when suddenly I heard a high-pitched scream, 
I knew immediately who the person is. 

Without thinking twice and in panic, I tossed my phone the duvet to 
aside before I dashed to the closet. 

Of course I was only in a brief boxer at the very moment. 

Randomly I grabbed a T-shirt and a....jeans? Whatever, it wasn't the 
right time to do the fashion selecting. 

Luckily she didn't lock the door, so I barged inside the bedroom and 
instantaneously found her struggling with herself on the bed. 

“HELP!!!” She screamed again. 


I grabbed the phone from the floor and looked at the caller ID 
which was belonged to ‘Asshole’ a.k.a Rosé. 

“What do you want?” I asked flatly as I explored my eyes to the 
clock on the nightstand. 

“You best give me a brilliant reason this time for not getting your 
stupid ass in the office today, you leave all the works to me bitch!” 

She screamed through the phone, this woman really loved to 
scream, what an annoying hobby. 

“First of all....STOP SCREAMING!” I whispered sternly, afraid to 
disturb Jennie's sleep. 

“Listen, this time I really really can't make it today.” I added 

Rosé fell into silence for a second “Why are you whispering? Why 
can't you make it today? Ahh....I see, you are sick.” She whispered 
back. 

“No, not me.” I walked out to the living room and threw myself 
on the sofa, I was still so sleepy. 

“Then who?” She was still whispering, should I say my wife? No, 
she'll not shut his mouth up blabbering about it, then girlfriend? 
Absolutely no. 

“Hurmm...someone important.” I smiled. 

“Ooooookayyy?” She replied with a suspicious tone regarding my 
answer. 

“Okay bye.” Immediately I hung up the phone and went back to 


my bedroom to change for a casual outfit. 

At the time I went back to the bedroom next to mine. 

Jennie was still sleeping soundly, placing my palm on upon her 
forehead only to find out that it was still as hot as before. 

For an unknown reason, I felt disappointed about it, then anxiety 
overwhelmed me when I realised that I didn't know how to handle 
a sick person. 

Thankfully my stupid brain acknowledged the basic information 
such as put the cold wet cloth on their forehead. 

So I sprinted to the kitchen and prepared the stuff, as I was about 
to put the soaked cold cloth on her forehead, she mumbled 
something. 

“What?” I asked quietly into her ear. 

“my head....my head is hurt...” She breathed out weakly with 
closed eyes. 

‘Fuck! what should I do!? I am so useless.’ 

“Where? Do you want me to get you the medicine? Should I 
massage your head? Or should I call a doc—” 

Her cute giggle halted me, I looked at her confused, then she 
lifted her eyelids up, revealing her black eyes. 

“You are such a fluffy ball.” She said bluntly, her eyes widely 
opened, she smashed her mouth with her palm as the realisation hit 
her, her face turned scarlet, probably because of the fever. 

Is that a compliment? 

“u-uh..t-thank you?” 

I replied stuttered avoiding her eyes ‘why do I feel so nervous?!’ 

When I slowly lifted my head up to look at her, her head was 
laying on her right while playing with the hem of the blanket. 

I cleared my throat “Do your head still feel hurt?” With so much 
cool in my tone, she didn't reply, I couldn't see her expression with 
that position of hers. 

So I slowly walked to the other side of the bed and found her 
unconscious ‘Great I was talking to myself.’ 

Then I decided to go to the nearest store to buy instant porridge. 

It didn't take a lot of time to prepare the dish. 

I balanced the tray of porridge and a glass of water back to 
Jennie's bedroom, carefully set it down on the nightstand. 

“Jennie-yah...” I poked her shoulder, no response. 

“Jennie!!” I whispered sternly right into her ears. 

“Hurmm?” She rubbed her eyes and looked at me through 
hooded eyes, appeared so weak. 

“You've to eat something, it'll help you to feel better.” I 
explained, placing the tray on her bed. 

“But I don't feel like it~~” Jennie retorted back with a husky 


voice, she pulled up the duvet then covered her entire petite figure. 

“But you have to.” I pulled down the duvet so it was under her 
chin, she shook her head while still closed her eyes. 

I sighed “Okay Fine, whatever, just continue being sick forever.” I 
walked to the door. 

Jennie gasped behind me “Lisayah....” She attempted to call my 
name but I guessed she was too weak to do so. 

Being ignorant to her, I just found my way to the door 
“Please..wait..” She tried again. 

I turned around only to find her already sat against the 
headboard with the mid-cold bowl of porridge on her lap. 

“Why should I?” I asked shoving both of my hands inside the 
sweatpants pocket. 

She looked at me as if she was about to cry “If I eat this, will you 
stay?” She said in a pleading tone. 

I just shrugged and went back to her bed, she grinned from ear to 
ear and started eating the porridge. 

She offered me to sit in front of her which I accepted gladly and 
watched her eating, then all of sudden she gagging. 

My jaw gawked in shock as I saw the porridge she just ate now 
was now all over me. 

While she didn't even get a single portion on her since the blanket 
was protecting her. 

“OH MY GOD LISA! I am so sorry!” Jennie hurriedly placed the 
bowl on the nightstand and weakly tried to get up. 

But failed miserable to lift her body up “...I am s-so s-sorry....now 
y-you hate m-me more....you disgust with me even m-more now....” 
She said between hiccup, buried her face in between her knees. 

No, I didn't feel disgusted with her, instead I felt so guilty forcing 
her to eat despite knowing the fact that her stomach couldn't stand 
the food. 

I slowly sat up from the bed and dashed to her bathroom, but 
before I enter the bathroom, I looked over my shoulder and said “I 
don't feel disgusted with you at all.” 

After I've done cleaning myself, I borrowed her robe and made 
my way back to her bed only to find her in the same position, 
weeping. 


Episode 14 


Jennie's Pov 

‘I'm so fucking pathetic! Oh my god...I can't even look at her right 
now...this is so embarrassing! 

‘I'm sure one hundred percent she that doesn't want to look at me 
—’ A soothing feeling on my back drove me out of my thought. 

“Jennie? Hey it's okay...” Slowly yet confused I tilted my head 
up in between my knees as she still rubbing my back gently. 

Our eyes met and my heart skipped a beat as she held a half- 
smile on her lip, now that I recalled back, she never smiles to ME. 

‘Awwww her smile is sooo cuteee’ my heart was melting at the 
sight. 

“How about I carry you to my bed? So I can change the sheet.” 

‘Am I dreaming or something?’ I thought she going to leave me 
after what I've done to her. 

Wait. 

Did she just offer herself to carry me? As in she holds me with her 
strong arms? As in she carries me in the bride style? Or piggyback? 

Please god! Let it be the bride style! “Jennie are you alright? Do 
you feel like you're going to vomit again? Want me to bring some 
kind of bin for you?” 

She asked moving her palm up and down upon my back, I think I 
fell in love with her more. 

Who wouldn't? She was so sweet and caring, ‘Please Lisa stay like 
this forever.’ 

Well I'm going to use this side of her as my sweet opportunity, Go 
Jennie! Go get her! 

“Im good for now....and I think it's a good idea of you to carry 
me...because I can't—I can't feel my body...paralyzing...yeah..i-it 
feels like I am paralyzing...” 

‘Nice acting Jennie...nice...thumb up for me.’ 

I pouted showing her the most adorable puppy eyes to her ‘What 
a lame lie, she's not going to belie—’ 

“W-what should I do!? S-should I call a doctor? Want me to drive 
you to the hospital?” Her words came out sloppy as she roamed her 
beautiful eyes on me. 

‘Oh......she believes me...but..aww...she's worry about me..’ 

I shook my head slowly “No, don't worry Lisayah...I'll be fine...” 


But It was kind of true though, my body felt heavy, as well as my 
head that now with spinning around. 

“Are you sure? By the way...come on, let's get you out of here.” 
She slid her arms under my knees and my back. 

‘Yeyy!! 

Lisa lifted me up as If I was nothing ‘Urgh she is so strong.’ As 
soon as I upon her chest, I instantaneously wrapped my arms 
around her neck and buried my head at the crook of it. 

I love her fresh lavender fragrance. 

As Lisa gently laid me down on her bed, I grabbed the duvet and 
pulled it up across my face and secretly sniffed the fluffy material, it 
smells fresh just like her. 

Lisa then made her way to my bedroom, I didn't go to sleep at the 
time and decided to wait for her to come back. 

After several minutes, I heard light footsteps heading toward the 
bedroom. 

Lisa. 

When she entered the bedroom, I pretended to sleep, even though 
I couldn't see what was happening in front of me, I could sense her 
gaze on me. 

She sighed “...I'm sorry if I offended your feeling...” She spoke 
quietly like it was only for her to hear, but I could hear her loud 
and clear. 

Should I accept her apologize? Don't get me wrong. 

I shouldn't forgive her because there was nothing to be forgiven 
in the first place, she didn't do anything wrong to me. 

Now that I heard her apologize, she made it sound like she was 
guilty for not having...you know.....having that with me. 

“But still...” 

‘But still what Lisa?’ 

“You're still so annoying and troublesome even when you're sick.” 
She said like it wasn't a big deal. 

Excuse you!? 

I was about to give her the piece of my mind, but the next action 
she did got my stomach doing some kind of flip and my heart beat 
four times faster. 

She pecked my forehead....SHE PECKED MY FOREHEAD GUYS!! 
Yeah I know it was only a peck but it still a kiss right? 

After that wonderful kiss, sneakedly I peeked her and saw her 
staring down on the ground smiling sheepishly. 

I fought the urge to pull her down and kiss that adorable smile of 
hers. 

Lisa then muttered something on her way out of the bedroom. 

Lisa's Pov 


I didn't know whether Jennie got a high fever or some deadly ill, 
because when I placed the food on her lap and told her to eat. 

She said “..Lisa I can't move my hands...could you feed me?" But 
she could lift up the glass of water perfectly. 

And it had been four days since she was sick, she was still not 
recovered, how do I know? 

Well maybe because she won't move off my bed which was 
frustrated me because I had to in her bedroom. 

But when I checked her temperature out, it was normal and she 
looked as healthy as ever. 

I had suggested her to go to the hospital but she vigorously shook 
her head no. 

For the fifth day, she finally can move and get back to work, as 
well as me, I definitely not leaving her alone with that strange ill 
hers so I had to truancy along the days. 

Rosé became suspicious and super mad because she thought I 
ditched the job and let him handle it all by himself. 

“Hey Panpriya...” The dirty blonde woman in front of me, the last 
person I wanted to meet today shook me out from my train of 
thought. 

Mina was my assistant back in London, my father commanded 
her to transfer in Seoul because he thought I needed help here. 

What he didn't know was, the only thing that I glad about moving 
back to Korea was got to stay fucking miles away from that bitch. 

“Stop calling me that woman.” I hissed, she giggled ‘Urghh that's 
ugly. 

“Aww you missed me.” She cooed me trying to pinch my cheeks, 
but before she could even touch me, I slapped her hand away. 

I don't like her, I mean it, the first day she worked in our 
company, she always tried to annoy me by touching me, invaded 
my privacy and called me by stupid names. 

“Fiesty, I like it, you look so hot when you're mad.” She bit her 
lips scanning me up and down, this woman was crazy. 

She should be angry based on how hard I slapped her hand, 
maybe her annoying face wants to taste my palm next time. 

“Go away Mina! I've so many works to be done here, GO 
FUCKING OTHER PEOPLES LIVE!” My voice boomed throughout 
the office. 

Guess what? She just chuckled and said “..but I only want 
to...fucking...your life...” Mina tried to sound seductive, but fail 
miserably. 

Ewwww she is so fucking cringe. 

The face of mine frowned looking at her in disbelief also 
obnoxious ‘if you ignore her, she'll go away’ my mind reminded me. 


With fibrous mind, I resumed doing my work pretending to forget 
her existence. 


Episode 15 


Jennie's Pov 

“If you don't want to watch it, then go to your bedroom.” Lisa 
said annoyed as she played the very gory movie on the television. 

“But I want to watch the movie with you~ ~~” I whined showing 
her my adorable puppy eyes, she looked at me hesitantly, before 
she could protest back, the movie had already started. 

During the movie, I kept screaming and grabbed Lisa's arm which 
is followed by her scream due to the pain of my nails digging into 
her. 

I couldn't help but jumped on Lisa's lap, hiding my face at the 
crook of her neck every time the extreme part play, but to my 
surprise, she didn't protest to my action. 

For the whole hours of the play, I stayed in the same position 
hoping the movie would end soon because I really hated that kind 
of movie. 

And again, Lisa surprised me by her willingness to let me stayed 
on her lap for hours, her lap must be sore for sure. 

By the time the movie ended, it was 12 a.m. above, both of us 
were off the next day and it kind of became our tradition to watch 
the movie on the night before. 

The movie really affected me, I didn't want to sleep alone, what if 
someone breaks in my bedroom during my sleep? We never know 
right? And maybe worst, they r-rape me? 

“Lisa I don't want to sleep alone tonight, please let me sleep with 
you" I begged as I followed behind to her bedroom 

Maybe watched the gory movie was a good idea, so I have an 
excuse for her to let us share the bed together. 

“No, go to your own bedroom now.” She commanded coldly as 
she gently pushed me out of the bedroom. 

I had enough of this, without a word, I sprinted back into her 
bedroom and locked the door, Lisa was shocked and looked quite 
nervous. 

A smirk formed onto my lip as I noticed the effect she got because 
of me, slowly I walked heading her and crossed my arms across my 
chest. 

Showing her ‘what are you gonna do now huh?’ look, she caught 
me off guard by my action. 


Then she showed me her mischievous smirk as if she got a 
brilliant idea, she bit her lip seductively, roaming her eyes up and 
down on me like I was a piece of meat to me. 

She unbuttoned her red flannel as slowly as ever, never left her 
gorgeous eyes on mine, then the realisation hit me. 

“W-what are you d-doing?” I asked nervously as she continued to 
unbutton her flannel, decreased the distance between us. 

“This is what you want right? Sleep with me.” She replied with a 
raspy voice which was so damn hot, my breath caught in my throat 
as she only a few steps away from me. 

“I-I didn't mean t-that sleep.” I stuttered, her job with her hands 
was done as her flannel fully unbuttoned. 

Oh gosh, I could see the glimpse of her bra. 

That smirk of hers didn't have the intention to go away as she 
looked down on me, openly stared on my lips. 

She wet her kissable lip, lower her head until our lips only inches 
away, I closed my eyes gladly waiting for my first kiss from my 
dream girl who is my wife now. 

I waited and waited, but nothing happens, my eyes opened slowly 
with furrowed of disappointment craved across my face. 

When my eyes met hers, she blew a small wind on my face which 
was contained with fresh mint. 

‘What the hell?!’ 

She laughed out loud as she looked at my reaction, I felt my 
cheeks flushed of embarrassment, but still. 

Her laugh. 

Breathtaking...I found myself smiling like a fool admiring her 
laugh. 

The sound of her laugh was like music to my ears and I wanted to 
hear it every day. 

She then slid the flannel off her body leaving her only in the 
black Calvin Klein sports bra. 

Am I really seeing what I'm seeing? I didn't know it exists on the 
woman until I saw it with my own eyes. 

She got an abs y'all! It was toned up well but still showed the 
feminine side of hers, I wanted to trail my fingers on that tight 
muscle so bad. 

Hang on, why is she stripping down!? 

“W-why are you stripping down?” I asked, wearing the nervous 
yet.....excited expression on my face. 

“Because I wanna go to sleep.” Lisa highlighted the word ‘sleep’ as 
she turning around to lets her back facing me. 

I was about to say something but stopped when she began to take 
off her sports bra and tossed it into the basket where all the dirty 


clothes belong to. 

Her bare back was hidden by her long brunette wave but I 
managed to catch the look of her back muscle flexing sexily, wow 
what a beautiful back. 

Her thumbs rested on the waistband of her black tight boxer, I 
really to grope that firm ass. 

Wait-Black tight boxer? 

Oh My God! She has already pulled off her pants!? And she was 
completely in nothing but that black tight boxer. 

My breath hitched and my body felt hot thinking about the next 
thing that occurs, I saw her grabbed the duvet with her back still 
facing me and hurriedly covered her body. 

Lisa then literally threw herself on the bed resulting with her 
front landed first against the soft mattress. 

“What a weird way to get into the bed.” I muttered to myself. 

She then turned around gazing me, her gaze gave me a weird 
feeling at the pit of my stomach. 

It made me felt nervous uncontrollably, Lisa patted the mattress 
on her left, smirking devilishly. 

“Come here honey....don't make me wait.” She teased with a deep 
husky voice, I found myself bit my bottom lip intensely as I 
unconsciously stepped forwards to the bed. 

As I got closer, Lisa's expression changed drastically from 
confident smirk to panic. 

No wonder she got panic because I began to take off my pyjama, 
leaving me only in my red undergarment. 

She snatched the pillow beside her and hug the pillow tightly as 
if she tried to shield herself. 

“Y-yah! Why a-are you u-undressing!?” Her eyes wide open as she 
gulped, holding the pillow against her lower stomach. 

I threw a confused look on my face as I slowly sank right knee on 
the soft mattress. 

It was obvious that she wanted to take me to heaven tonight 
right? If not, then why would she undress in the first place? 

“You said you wanted to sleep with me.” I clarified, for some 
reason, my nervousness was gone even though Lisa practically 
roaming her eyes on my exposed skin. 

“Yeah! And I mean it literally!” She explained. 

“Oh..” 

The only word slipped out between my lips, all of sudden I felt 
my cheeks under heat and bright red as I immediately threw myself 
under the comforter. 

“Then why did you took off all of your clothes!?” I shouted 
harshly as an excuse to cover the embarrassment that lingering 


inside of me. 

My wife rolled her eyes “Because I sleep better without my 
clothes on.” She sighed looking at me tiredly, then yawning. 

“T'm tired, good night.” She waved her hand as she turned around 
her body, where her front was pressing the bed. 

Then slipped her arms under the fluffy pillow, rested the left side 
of her face against it. 

“But the other days, when I was s-sick, you could sleep well in 
my bed with your clothes on.” I stated unsatisfied, I turned off the 
night lamp on the nightstand. 

“I said better....with the clothes...off.....and it depends...on 
the...situation...” Lisa replied lazily with a muffled voice. 

I scooted closer to her, close enough until our faces inches apart 

“Lisayah..?” 

“Hmmm?” 

“What's your plan tomorrow.” I asked admiring every inch of her 
beauty. 

I waited for her to reply, but the sound of small snore came out 
from her slightly parted lips. 

I giggled quietly watching at how adorable she looked when she 
was sleeping. 

Her face looked so peaceful, the strand of her hair loosened freely 
on her face but blown softly by her breath. 

My hand made its way to the loosened hair and tucked it behind 
her ear, that way, they would the breathtaking sight. 

Then I clasped my hands together, slipped them under my head 
as I continued watching my wife sleeping, she stirred slightly, like 
an adorable puppy. 

I fixed the blanket on her bare back as I whispered “Goodnight 
Lili...” 


Episode 16 


Lisa's Pov 

People around me were busy with their own business, talking, 
joking around, and laughing. 

There were kids fooling each other, there were lovey-dovey 
couples and there were certain people enjoyed themselves by taking 
selfies. 

I was walking by myself but not so far behind the best friends 
before me, Jennie got a ‘great’ plan for me today. 

What was it? Yeah, dragged me to accompany her shopping with 
her best friend, Jisun? Josoo? Or whatever her name is. 

I mean, why she dragged me here only to ditch me? We've been 
walking for hours, don't they feel tired? I swear they visited every 
clothing store inside the mall. 

And every time Jennie tried new a cloth, she would ask me the 
same question “How do I look Lisa?” 

But when I kept giving her the same answer “Nice nice, you look 
great.” Her friend would give me a death glare telling me to come 
out with a better answer. 

What? The word 'great' is a strong word, and I mean it, hell no 
doubt about that, she still managed to pull out that magnificent face 
of hers even though she was sick. 

Thankfully they didn't buy too many clothes or I would be the 
victim here carry their shopping bags. 

Suddenly the two figures before me stopped walking and turned 
behind to look at me 

“What? Why do you guys stop walking” I raised up my eyebrow. 

“Lisa I'm hungry~~” Jennie pouted, urgh! Her pouted was the 
cutest thing ever! 

“Then let's go get some foods.” I suggested walking passed them. 

“Okkay!” She beamed happily, wrapping her arms around mine. 

It didn't bother me, maybe a little, her touch always gave me this 
weird feeling inside of my stomach, but I shrugged it off and kept 
walking. 

We made it to a pizza restaurant, I ordered two large pizzas for 
us, one for them and one for me, all these walks got me starving, 
not to mention thirsty. 

“Are you really going to finish that by yourself?” The girl beside 


Jennie asked me, wearing a disbelief face, I nodded with my eyes 
glued on the Hawaiian pizza. 

“Really?” She unsure, I didn't reply to her, I shoved the pizza 
inside of my mouth instead. 

“Yeah Jichu, believe me when I say she could finish two of this.” 
Jennie. motioned her hand above my pizza 

As I was digging the pizza, I noticed there was a group of boys 
about my age was eyes raping my wife, Jennie didn't realize it 
because she was sitting opposite of me and the boys were behind 
her. 

The thought of someone put their eyes on Jennie got me mad and 
restless, especially when they were thinking nasty about her body. 

As a girl who has a dick, I knew what these bastards want, they 
were staring on my wife's ass and made a face, they were all really 
wanted to die. 

“Lisa what's wrong?” Jennie snapped my daze as she stroking my 
forearm, my eyes immediately pulled back from the boys to her cat- 
eyed. 

I shook my head “Nothing.” Harshly I shoved the last piece of the 
pizza into my mouth and chewed it as if they were made of stone. 

Jennie was staring me with full of concerns in her eyes, and 
Jichu, if that was her real name, looked at me weirdly. 

One of the boys made his way to our table, ohh seem like he 
wanted to make a little chit chat. 

“Hey girls!” He gave his full attention on Jennie “Hey!” Jichu 
greeted back, my wife eyed him oddly. 

He grinned brightly to Jichu and looked back at Jennie, I glared 
at him. 

“I'm Chul-Moo!” And I didn't give a fuck cow “You guys look 
nice, so I want to know you better.” He practically only talked to 
Jennie with the hint of flirtatious. 

Don't he see the freaking shiny ring wrapped around her finger!? 
She was married bitch! She's my wife! 

He shook hand with Jennie “Ohh nice ring you got here!” Thank 
God for noticed it man, now back the fuck off! 

“Just like you, but you're prettier.” The cow added, couldn't he 
come out with something better? 

“I'm sorry man, but you better put that lame flirt somewhere 
else.” He raised a brow, glaring at me. 

“Excuse me? Ohh I see you're jealous because I choose her over 
you.” He confidently flipped his ugly hair backwards, he must be 
kidding me. 

I laughed sarcastically “Seriously, with that face, I don't think you 
have a chance.” I pointed directly to his face. 


The cow's face was flushing in anger “What the fuck is your 
problem bitch?!” The asshole pushed my shoulder, he was really 
really testing my patience. 

I stood up abruptly and face to face with him, he was about my 
height “My fucking problem is, the women you tried to flirt with is 
my WIFE! Back off!” I shouted back. 

He froze for a second and gulped, he made a quick glance 
between me and Jennie. 

Jichu on the other side smiled like a proud mom, more like proud 
of me. 

“Y-your w-wife?” He asked in disbelief, his other friends 
instantaneously made their way to the shocked boy, one of them 
said. 

“She's the right Chul-Moo ah, you got no change.” And dragged 
him out of the restaurant. 

Everyone eyes were on me, but I ignored them as grabbed Jennie 
and Jichu's pizza. 

Jichu whispered something to my wife causing her to smile 
widely showing her perfect white teeth like she just won a big 
prize. 

I rolled my eyes and listened to only God knew what they were 
discussing. 


“Hell yeahh!” I punched the air as I made a victory sound, I got 
the first place in a car racing game. 

I told Jennie and her best friend to continue their shopping stuff 
without me because it was boring as hell. 

However deep in my heart, I was aware if there were guys or girls 
trying to flirt with my wife, who don't, she was literally a goddess, 
well I was sure Jichu would protect her for me. 

My wife insisted at first but I managed to convince her, I was at 
the arcade possibly wasting all my amounts of money playing every 
single game here. 

As I do some business at the token machine, my phone vibrated 
informing me there was a call, I fished my phone out. 

Unknown is calling 

“Hello? Who is this?” I put the 10 tokens inside my back pocket. 

“Jisoo, Lisa is—” 

“Jisoo who?” I made my way to the motorcycle game and 
plopped down my ass on the leather seat. 

As far as I remember, I didn't have a friend named Jisoo, 
probably because most of my friends are guy, except Rosé. 

“Seriously?? I'm Jennie's best friend, Ji-soo.” Oh that's her name. 


“Ohh!! Jisoo! Of course you are, so why are you calling me?” I 
questioned her as I watched a boy next to me crashed onto the 
divider. 

“I wanna ask you whether your wife is with you or not, she's with 
you right?” My eyebrows knitted closer to each other. 

“No, why?” 

Jisoo silenced for a moment “No? Are you sure?” I looked at the 
surrounding, searching for the certain cat-eyed woman. 

“Yeah I'm sure.” I replied surely “Hey what's going on?? For fuck 
sake, she's not a five years old kid, how can she went disappear just 
like that??” I stated with panic in my voice and dashed out of the 
arcade. 

“T told her that I need to go to the toilet and she said she would 
just wait outside, but when I was done with my stuff and went out, 
she was nowhere to be found” She concluded in one breath. 

“Have you call her? Where are you?” I scanned through the 
crowd hope to find my wife. 

“Of course I had, but she won't pick up, that why I call you, I'm at 
the—WAIT! I found her! She's inside the hat store, I'm going to 
hang up now.” I sighed in relief as I slowed down my walk. 

“Janduekie! What are you doing here??” I heard Jisoo's faint voice 
through the phone. 

I shook my head and hung up the phone as I made my way back 
into the arcade, I couldn't let these 10 tokens stay inside my back 
pocket forever. 

What a good and fun way to spend my boring free time, I walked 
out of the arcade and did a little visit to the shoe store. 

“Hey hottie!” I heard a familiar voice behind me, a voice that I 
wished not to hear. 

I turned my body around in slow motion just to face with Mina 
who was incredibly close to me. 

“I don't expect to see you here, I thought you're not a fan of 
shopping.” She smiled brightly and snatched my snapback to put it 
on her head. 

“None of your business.” I snatched back my snapback from her 
and she pouted, not going to affect me bitch. 

“And not too close please.” I added as I pushed her shoulder with 
my index finger. 

That creepy smile of hers not faded away, instead it went wider 
“Tt must be our fate to meet here, right Panpriya?” 

She was so full of herself “I think it's my terrible luck to meet you 
here, see you later.” I hoped not, but I have to face her every day at 
my workplace. 

She grabbed my wrist as she whined “Lisayah~~ don't be so 


mean~~~I know you're happy to see me here.” Mina giggled and 
hugged my arm tightly pressing her boob against it. 

Damn...Focus Lisa! FOCUS!! 

“Get off of me bitch!!” I slid my arm free and pushed her harder 
this time. 

“T like it when you're playing hard to get, you'll be mine hottie, 
with whatever cost, see you tomorrow Panpriya.” 

She bit her lips as she warned me before disappearing in the 
crowd. 

Fucking crazy bitch. 

Then my phone made a ‘DING’/sound signalling me that I 
received a message. 

From:Jennie ® 

-Hey@,we are done here, where are you? 


To:Jennie ® 
-finally...it feels like forever...somewhere near the shoe store..I'll wait 
u guys at the car... 


From:Jennie ® 
-Okay..see you there wifey. @ @ @ co 
I found myself smiling at her choice of emojis. 


My eyes admiring my Range Rover Velar from afar and secretly 
made a whistling sound to it. 

What can I say, he's a sexy beast! 

As I was only a few feet away from the car, a sound of friction 
tire behind me caught my attention instantaneously. 

And I saw about four men with masks hurriedly jumped out of 
the van and sprinted toward me. 

I failed to make any movement as they already managed to grab 
me and threw me inside the van. 


Episode 17 


Jennie's Pov 

“Next time hold your phone, I thought someone was kidnapping 
you, but that was impossible since we were in the crowd.” 

My best friend stated in agonized but knowing that I was ‘okay’ 
her tone faded into relief. 

“Sorry Jichu-ah! I accidentally put my phone in silent mode, not 
to mention I was so into with the nice snapback that I got for Lili.” I 
hovered the shopping beg over Jisoo's face. 

“Speaking of your Lili a.k.a your wife, where the hell is she?? 
We've been waiting for her like what? Hours? My feets started to 
soreeeee.” She whined as she numerously patted her thigh. 

Lisa should be here before us, I couldn't help but felt worried, it 
was her unusual self, she always sticks to her words. 

“Come on call her!” Jisoo ruffled her hair in frustrated. 

“Maybe she goes to the toilet...” I attempted to stay positive and 
kept the serenity inside my mind as I searching for Lisa's name in 
the contact list. 

“Jisoo..she's not pick it up.” I dialled my wife's number for the 
fourth time. 

“And now her turn for not picking up the phone, great.” Jisoo 
complained as she recalled the little dramatic moment we had 
earlier. 

Lisa's Pov 

“WHAT DO YOU GUYS WANT?! MONEY?! RAPE ME?! If that so 
then I'm sorry because you guys would not be going to enjoy it.” 

I moved my hands back and forth roughly, struggling to untie the 
rope. 

“Don't worry girl, we won't be long.” The biggest guy I assumed 
was their boss voiced out. 

“Are you sure she's the right girl? We'll be dead if we wrong.” 
Said his partner shakily. 

“Yeah yeah believe me, come on let's get our job done, Z!! Hand 
me my lovely toy.” I could tell he was was smirking devilishly under 
his two holes mask. 

If it wasn't because of my hands were tied, I'm sure all of them 
would be entering the hell right now. 

Z handed the big guy before me a bat and stood beside him, that's 


his toy ? I was expecting worse, but this one was still a bad new. 

“Just tell me what do you want.” I groaned, gritting my teeth as I 
shot him death glare.” He pointed the tip of the bat onto my face, 
moved it up and down in amused. 

“Nothing, just do my job, now shut your filthy mouth and enjoy 
us do the job.” 

Right after he said that, be swung the bat with all his force 
against my stomach repeatedly, followed by my rib. 

Not satisfied with that, he commanded one of his fellows to 
resume his game. 

He punched my jaw and elbowed my head causing my vision 
blurred, the powerful hit upon my abdomen area gave the effect, I 
coughed blood. 

“F-fuck!” I spat the blood onto his face “D-don't treat a lady like 
that!” He only shrugged it off. 

“Untie her.” The big ass leader ordered his three stupid dogs. 

As soon as they untied the robe on my wrist and my ankle, my 
body wobbly landed against the freezing, solid cement. 

They laughed breathless witnessing my pathetic state, I gritted 
my teeth held back the outstanding pain. 

My phone rang again for the fourth time, to my luck, they simply 
ignored it. 

“That was only a little gift from our boss.” He whispered into my 
ear, I could hear a smile in his voice. 

‘So he's not the boss!??!’ 

“Ohh yeah he also said to deliver you his warm greeting.” So it a 
he, what a stupid dickhead revealing their boss's gender. 

“Take her.” He ordered his stupid pigs. 

They threw me back into the black van and drove me near the 
entrance of the mall's parking lot. 

Who the fuck they are!?! Picked me up, then beat me up for no 
fucking reason and threw me back here like I was a sack of garbage 
bag. 

And who's the boss they mentioned? What his problem with me!? 

Luckily they at least gave me a little mercy for my right leg, my 
energy was drained up, slowly and carefully I dragged my semi- 
conscious body to the entrance. 

My bad luck today, there was no single human at the parking lot, 
it was empty but packed with cars. 

After it felt like hours, I managed to find my car and spotted two 
familiar figures near the car. 

“LISA!!" Shouted my wife, gasping in pure shock. 

“What happened to you!?” She blinked the tears, hastily 


supported weight with my arm around her shoulder, while Jisoo 
copied the same for the other side. 

“B-bring me back home..” I said breathless “NO WAY! WE NEED 
TO GO TO THE HOSPITAL YOU IDIOT!!” Jennie protested as she 
gently examined the bruises on my face. 

I just wanted to go home. 

“_-home..please..” She wiped her tears away looking at me 
unsatisfied, she bites her lips thinking deeply, finally she nodded in 
defeat. 

Despite received the enormous amount of hit, I was lucky that my 
body could bare it. 

Thanks God that bastard didn't touch my head. 

Jisoo drove the car while I rest my head upon Jennie's shoulder 
at the back seat with her fingers caressing my hair gently. 

I touched my body to check my condition, I was actually in 
astonishment as I found out my rib didn't break, maybe cracked a 
little, I'm not sure. 

But the pain at the rib and stomach area forced the tears to come 
out. 

At home, Jennie and Jisoo helped me to get into the bed, my wife 
assured her to let her ‘handle’ me by herself, her best friend didn't 
argue but just nodded understand. 


“Lisayah~~~ explain it to me.” Jennie begged for the nth times 
as she gradually pressed the ice pack upon the bruises. 

I hissed in pain “I told you, I accidentally scratched someone's car 
as I checked it out, the owner found it out and beat me up, it was 
my fault okay?” I lied. 

I won't let Jennie know about this, lets alone involved in my 
problem, the so-called boss seemed like to have unfinished business 
with me. 

“Liar.” Jennie harshly pressed the ice-pack on my bruises 
“Ouchhh!! Be gentle!” My hand automatically caught her wrist as 
the sting hit me. 

“What should I do to make you believe me?” I asked as I fixed my 
head position on her lap and let my eyes gazing into hers through 
her glasses. 

Her head was hovering close above my face that my skin 
practically could feel her warm breath. 

I admired her flawless skin, they looked smooth and soft, her 
nose was small and structured perfectly. 

Her black eyes were sparkling, the most eye-catching part about 
her face other than her cat-eyed was her lips. 


They were plump and pinkish, I glued my eyes on it as I looked at 
it moving. 

“Lisa do you hear me or not?” Don't let me start with her 
eyebrows, gosh they were so perfectly carved as if it was a 
masterpiece from god itself. 

Is she really a human? I doubt that, I have to ask her later, if she 
turns out to be an angel or a goddess, I will not be surprise. 

What's next? Damn her eyelash—“OUCHH!! What the heck is 
wrong with you!?” Gently I rubbed my cheek, it shouldn't be hurt, 
but since it really close to the bruises, it hurt like hell. 

“Where were you just now? Did you hear what I said?” Jennie 
playfully poked my forehead. 

“Since when did you wore glasses?” The question slipped out 
unconsciously, she frowned. 

“Lisa focus! I said where else you hurt?” I pointed to my stomach 
and my rib. 

“There, now answer me, when did you start wearing glasses 
because you look familiar.” I said curiously didn't care about my 
condition. 

She lifted up my shirt and gasped “Omo....Lisa! Your tummy and 
rib turned purple!!” Jennie gracefully replaced her lap with the 
pillow and made her way to my exposed purple skin. 

Lol purple skin, I sounded like an alien. 

“Does it hurt if I touch?” Softly she pressed her index finger onto 
my abdomen, I flinched. 

“It looks really bad Lisa, how can they be so cruel? It's not like 
you were purposely scratching their car right? Even if.....Even if you 
were, t-they shouldn't do this to you.” 

She was on the verge of tears. 

Jennie was such a crybaby, it really broke my heart seeing her 
like that. 

“Nahhh I do deserve it, if someone touch my car, I would do the 
same, that's if they touch. If they had the audacity to scratch it, I 
will send them to hell.” 

That got my wife laughed delightfully 

The comforting warm was embracing my heart, she squeezed her 
eyes close when she laughed, stood out her mandu cheeks. 

“TIl fix you real quick.” Jennie grinned patting my tight softly 
and made her way out the bedroom to get the ‘First-Aid’ 

I watched her wrapping the bandage around my abdomen and 
rib, after she has done ‘fixing’ me, her hand flew to my jeans 
waistband. 

Then began to unbutton it. 

“Ho-Hold on!!” I grabbed her wrist “What are you doing?!” I 


dragged myself away from her and rested my weak figure against 
the headboard. 

“T wanna check your leg, your tight skinny jean preventing me to 
roll it up, so to make it easier, just take it off, come on let me help 
you.” Her hands reached for my button jeans again. 

My eyes widen in terror “NO! No! It's okay! My leg's fine!” 

I'm not saying that I'm big, but it noticeable, what would she say 
if she sees my bulge, Jennie would freak out and left me. 

“Really?” Her eyebrow raised up as she slapped hard my left leg 
‘AGDGJZJTZIY!!! IT'S HURT MOTHERFUCKER!’ 

I gritted my teeth “Y-yeah! I'm fine..I'm fine.” An assuring smile 
formed onto my lips, I could feel my leg trembling as I was trying 
so hard to restrain the agony. 

My wife squinted her eyes as if she endeavoured to scrutinize 
what inside my brain. 

“Alright...I'll go make us dinner, what do you want?” 

“Anything is fine as long as you're the cook.” Did I just....flirt? 
Was that even count as a flirt? 

I couldn't even remember the last time I flirt. 

A thrill beam created across her face followed by the lip bite, and 
her black eyes were sparkling with shock and the mixture of 
excitement. 

“TIl make it special for you! I'll be back soon!” She squealed like a 
little kid that just received a new toy in the morning on Christmas. 

Jennie dashed out to the kitchen. 

‘Why is she so happy?’ 


Episode 18 


Jennie's Pov 

We've been married for almost a month and those almost thirty 
days we've been together, I figured out everything about her 

Such as, what her favourite colour, drink, food, and her 
behaviour whenever she is mad, sad, happy and etc. 

And when she's sleeping, she intended to mumble something that 
I didn't manage to catch, but I found it adorable. 

No she still didn't let me sleep one bed with her, and I don't know 
why, I mean it didn't bother me if she prefers to sleep naked, don't 
you see her body? 

Goshhh it kept haunting me in my dream. 

I discovered her cute sleep's habit because she always ends up 
sleeping on the sofa every time we watched the movie I picked. 

And my eyes couldn't help it but rather to watch her sleeping 
than the movie, she just too cute in her sleep, I couldn't do anything 
about it. 

I would be dead if she discovers this habit of mine, every time 
she dozed off, L...secretly kissed her cheeks, forehead, chin 
and....her neck. 

Yeah I know I sounded creepy and pervert...but I couldddnnn'ttt 
help it!! 

“Say aaaaaa.” I scooped out a full spoon of beef lasagne to her 
closed mouth, my wife really liked this dish, especially my cook. 

“Don't treat me like a kid and for your information, my hands are 
still perfectly functioning.” Lisa stated with her arms folded across 
her chest and consumed my feed anyway. 

What a cutie. 

With her eyes closed, she smiled munching the food heartily 
“Hurrrmmm!...this food is really the best!! 

“TIl never get boring of it tastes!” Her confession created these 
lingering butterflies effect in my stomach. 

I felt appreciated only by how she enjoyed the meal I cooked. 

The joy grin curled up upon my lips and I gratefully scooped out 
another spoon for her. 

“What about you? Don't you hungry?” Lisa concerned still 
chewing as she noticed I didn't have my own meal. 

During the preparation of the food, I totally forgot about myself, I 


was just so excited when she flirted with me, she was flirting me 
right? I hope so cause she sounded like it. 

Wow..usually flirtation only brings the aggravation, but she 
brought happiness to me, well depend actually. 

I shook my head “It's okay I'm good, here you should eat more to 
get better.” Another scoop held still millimetre away from her lips. 

She showed me a furrow as if I was crazy, she gently guided the 
spoon toward me and said 

“No, I won't eat unless you do.” Awww she cared about me, Lisa 
you made me fell hard for you again, again and again. 

I giggled silently as she took away the spoon from me and told 
me to open my mouth, I couldn't believe it! She just fed me! 

“Thank you.” I squealed and my heart just couldn't handle her 
charm. 

I kissed her cheek dearly. 

Her eyes went bigger in surprised with my sudden action, as well 
as me! What the fuck I just did?!?! 

Her cheeks in crimson red and the body of hers suddenly forget 
to function. 

But I was more shocked than her, I hung long my head avoiding 
her eyes, and I could feel myself heat up gradually. 

“J-I...1 just—urm....y-you—I'm SORRY!” Urghh Jennie! Why you 
have to ruin the mood! 

“Ah—y-you just—” Slowly I tilted up my head to peek on her, she 
was stabbing the lasagne, turned the poor food into pieces, her face 
was really in bright red. 

Then she continued “I mean...ahh..k-kis—OHH! Your food is 
really great!!” She stuffed the pieces into her mouth until her 
cheeks bloated up. 

I bit my lips hard to prevent the giggle out, Lisa looked really 
cute when she was nervous, I wondered if that simple kiss was the 
cause of it. 

“Fuck!” Lisa hissed as she cupped her bruised jaw, her eyes shut 
closed and she looked like she was in the pain. 

“You okay?” I asked hastily, worried about her, she held up her 
hand informing me that she was fine. 

Her cheeks still in a red tint, maybe it because of the bruise, I 
don't know. 

“Urgh! Those bastard got me good!” She put the almost empty 
plate aside. 

“T'll go take another ice pack.” I stood up from the edge of the 
bed and about to take the first step ahead. 

But a warm grip stopped me, her touch never fails to give 
electricity through my body, and her skin was so soft despite having 


masculine arms. 

“Jennie you don't need to, really, you've done so much for me.” 
The eyes of mine caught her pleading one. 

I smiled at her and found my way back to my previous place. 


I saw her sitting at the sofa in deep thought, I walked back from 
the kitchen with two warm cocoa mugs in my hands, she was 
always with her tight, poker face but this one seemed different. 

I handed her the hot cocoa “Are you okay?” She looked up swiftly 
right after the words. 

“What? Yeah I'm okay.” I sat beside her “What with that face?” 
But she still looked fine and cute 

“T was thinking, what do you say if we go out of this country...I 
mean like a holiday?” She voiced out her opinion with a grave 
expression. 

I gasped “Like honeymoon?!” 

"I don't know...but if you say so..then..” She shrugged as she 
drank up the cocoa until the mug left empty. 

Did I hear it real?! My jaw dropped, I turned to her “Yes! Yes! 
Yes! of course I want to!” 

I couldn't believe it she thought about this, I was thrill “Where 
are we going?!” I smiled from ear to ear. 

I didn't give her a chance to say as I started “It going to be 
romantic, beautiful, with the perfect room just for both of us with 
the candle—” 

“Tceland.” 

I stopped and gasped at her, I thought she was going to say 
Hawaii or Maldives but Iceland?! 

That country is so far away from Korea. 

“Iceland?! B-but but—” She shut me up “No but, Iceland is a 
great place and relaxing.” 

Lisa patted my head before she went to her bedroom but not 
before she stopped by the kitchen to wash the mug “Goodnight.” 
She said and slammed close the door. 

I shrugged it off, never mind, at least it was only me and her, 
walking together with hand in hand, then sleeping... 

Sleeping together!! 

My face reddish, honeymoon means we have to do....t-that, I 
cupped my face and screamed that could be heard by the next door 
“Go to sleep!" Lisa shouted, I glanced left and right. 

“Omo! Omo! Omo!” I shrieked like a fangirl, I 
couldn't wait to go. 

Then I heard her bedroom door opened “Jennie!” Lisa yelled from 


upstairs, I hurriedly got myself in front of her. 


“Yes?” My smile from before still right there, she scratched her 
neck nervously. 

“Urmm....I don't mind if...you know..i-if you want to sleep with 
me....it sort of great to have yo—someone accompany me...” She 
stumbled upon her words. 

“Of course I want to!!” I hugged her tightly. 

“Ouch! Ouch! Ouch!!” Lisa whimpered in pain, god I forgot about 
her pain. 

“Ohh! I'm so sorry Lisa!!" She shook her head and sighed, she 
stepped back inside the bedroom and motioned me to get inside 
too. 

This time she didn't take off her clothes, what a disappointment, 
my inner thought whined. 

“Lisa....2 When will we go to our honeymoon..and why all of 
sudden?” I questioned her, curiously as I faced her back. 

She turned around as careful as ever, the light of the moon that 
peeked through the massive window was bathing her face. 

“As soon as I recover...why? I thought you're excited about it.” 
Gently she placed her hands on her stomach. 

“Of course I am....just curious...urmm..never mind.” 

“Goodnight Lisa.” I waited for her reply but she already dozed 
off. 

‘Hehe...this is my opportunity.’ I kissed her cheek for about the 
seconds before the sleepiness drifted me away too. 


Episode 19 


Lisa's Pov 

For the past few days, Jennie was always by my side even though 
I told her to not worry about me. 

She even insisted to take a few days off only to take care of me, 
my injury wasn't that bad honestly. 

But I had to admit that I actually enjoyed her accompany, I didn't 
know what happened to me. 

Because every time I see her smile, her laugh and when she 
touched me, It felt like the best thing that could ever happen in my 
life 

And I couldn't take off the memory of her kissing my cheek, even 
with that simple kiss, she succeeded to make my heart pounding 
hard. 

She informed me that she had her glasses on for a long time, but 
she decided to wear contact lenses because she thought she looked 
ugly with it on. 

Little did she knew, she appeared multiple times better with her 
glasses on, so I told her to keep it that way and I also didn't want 
her to keep wearing the contact lenses as I it's not good for eyes. 

Jennie looked very familiar to someone in the past and it kept 
bothering me regarding who she is, maybe I should ask her next 
time. 

I was looking forward to our ‘honeymoon’, well that what my 
wife kept saying, but for me it was more like an escape plan. 

Those dangerous guys still out there, free and perhaps at the 
place beyond my expectation, what if the boss plans to hurt Jennie? 
I couldn't even let him touch her. 

Maybe it was a good idea to get out of this country for a while, 
besides I could spend time with my wife. 

You know like holding her in my hand, have a date, kissi—Wow 
hang on, what in the world I was thinking!? 

See I told you something was happening to me, what with all this 
feeling? I've never felt this way. 

“Oh...my....god....Am I really seeing what I'm seeing right now?” 
Rosé put her lunch down opposite of me wearing a shocked face. 

“What do you mean? seeing what?” As always, Rosé and I were 
having our lunch at our favourite place. 


Here, they served the best taco ever, plus it near to the company 
building “You are smiling for the Jesus sake! And that's weird girl!” 
She spoke out enthusiastically with her mouth full. 

I was smiling? I didn't notice that until she mentioned it. 

Hurriedly I pulled back my daily poker face “What's so weird 
about it? You sound like I never smile.” A big bite of taco filling my 
mouth with a different type of rich flavours. 

“You are-wait no, of course you had smiled before, but this one 
totally different! Your smile was like a big BIG! And you look like a 
fool thinking about her crush!” Her food burst out as she laughed. 

With my forearms, I hold it up as a shield “You're so fucking 
gross!” I laughed as if there was no tomorrow, and my taco burst 
out to her face. 

Both of us were gross LOL, I hope the other customers didn't 
mind us. 

When she stopped laughing, she stared at me with a knowing 
look, she smirked and began “So who's the unlucky girl?” With her 
eyes squinted, she emphasized the ‘unlucky’ word. 

I wiped my mouth and rolled my eyes “No one.” I answered 
plainly, or maybe there was one, so far, the only girl that erupted 
all these feelings was....her? 

And that girl was Jennie, was that mean I have a crush on 
Jennie? 

Wait 

I have a crush on my wife?! 

That is hilarious! 

“B to the itch! Are you there?” Rosé snapped her fingers before 
my face. 

“T have a wife.” The words slipped out fast and unconsciously, 
she gasped displaying her chewed food. 

Instantaneously she resumed the chew and almost choked as she 
swallowed it down. 

“YOU HAVE A WIFE!?” My friend yelled in disbelief mixed with 
shock ugly face, drew the attention of the everyone at the stall. 

I kicked her shin “Keep it down you bastard!” I whispered sternly 
“Only you kn—” I added but quickly interrupted by the person I 
wanted to meet the most. 

Note the sarcasm. 

“WIFE!? YOU HAVE A WIFE?!” Mina slapped her palm upon 
wooden table angrily, caused Rosé's juice spilt all over her khaki 
pant. 

Rosé might go home early, she was in a mess. 

Fubhh...luckily I placed my precious chocolate drink at the centre 
of the wooden table. 


“Look at what you've done whore!!” Rosé snapped, she stood up 
and tried to clean off the juice “Yeah! She has a wif—” This bitch 
was about to spill it out but immediately faked a cough. 

She got the hint. 

“Wifi....she have a wifi...damn Lisa! How can you have wifi 
here!” My friend randomly tapped her dark screen phone like she 
was trying to search the line. 

She literally looked like a fool. 

“Lucky you!” She added before she angrily shoved down her 
phone inside her pocket. 

“Ha. Ha...you think I'm stupid!? I heard wha—” 

I cut the noisy bitch “Shit Chaeyoung! Look at your pant! We 
should get it off now! Let's go!” I literally dragged her out of the 
stall heading the car. 

“The fuck!? How can you all of sudden have a wife? How could 
you didn't tell me? I thought we're a best friend, when did you got 
married? last week you surprised me by came back to the office 
with a broken face. 

“And today you surprised me with a ‘you have a wife’ news, you 
my friend, are surely full of surprises.” She nagged while wearing 
on the seatbelt. 

“TIl explain to you later, listen no one can't know about this, not 
the employees and especially not Mina.” I reversed the car. 

“Why ‘especially not Mina'? Hey this's a great excuse to get away 
from her.” Rosé rolled her eyes, she really hated that bitch. 

Rosé knew how persistent Mina is chasing after me, at first she 
shipped us and told me how lucky I am. 

But when she noticed how psycho that bitch is, she automatically 
felt sympathy toward me. 

“No! Absolutely no! Geezz she's crazy, what if she threatens my 
wife? Or worst, hurt her?” I stopped at the red light. 

“Damn you're right...that bitch scared the hell out of me 
sometimes.” 

“Now tell me about your wife...” She smiled, battling her 
eyelashes. 

I told Rosé everything about how Jennie and I got married, and 
about these feelings I got for her lately. 

“Hmmmm....are you sure you don't know why you feel this way?” 
My friend put her finger under her chin, acted like a professional 
doctor talking to her patient. 

I shook my head, patiently waiting for her answer behind my 
desk. 

“Are you serious? You have never been in love before?” She 


looked at me as if I just ate her food. 

“No.” I simply replied. 

“You are clearly falling in love with your wife idiot! God dammit 
you're so oblivious!” I'm in love with Jennie? But I thought it was 
just a little crush. 

“How can you be so sure?” I asked unsure. 

“Trust me, I am a love expert.” Rosé smiled proudly, maybe she 
was right. 

Well, based on how a player she is, it was obvious that love was 
her speciality, but she never settle down with one. 

“You said you planned to take her on a holiday...like a 
honeymoon? Where? When? How long?” She attacked me with her 
dozen questions. 

“Urmm Iceland...maybe next week...and probably we gone for a 
week.” I replied hesitantly. 

“Iceland?! You're not romantic at all and so dense about love, you 
have to show her how much you love her, I'll teach you some tips.” 
She winked at me. 

I bit my bottom lip, unsure whether to agree or not, but why not, 
I shrugged “Okay.” 


Episode 20 


Jennie's Pov 

Lisa had been acting so weird lately, not the bad weird but the 
good—No! The really great weird! And I loved that change of hers. 

Weird how? 

The moment I woke up from sleep for work on the other day, 
which is the day where she was still in the process of recovery. 

She gave me a pure sad look, you know like a six years old kid's 
expression when their mom about to leave for work. 

So I decided to test the water “Maybe I should take a few days off 
to look after you.” Right after I said that, her face lit up, but she 
decided to cover her excitement by saying. 

“No you shouldn't...I can take care of myself.” But her face clearly 
said the opposite. 

The way she spoke also unlike usual, the tone in her voice was 
softer, before it used to be cold and emotionless. 

What I like the most about her change was, her attitude. 

My wife was like a completely different person, it was not 
something that I would complain. 

Like I mentioned before, whenever I picked the movie, she would 
fall asleep and wouldn't pay attention to me at the moment I gave 
her opinions to about the particular movie. 

However this time, she stayed awake by my side even though her 
face obviously screaming ‘bored’ and ‘sleepiness’. 

And what shocked me the most was, Lisa didn't ignore me like 
usual! The answers like ‘Yeah you're right.’ and ‘Totally agree with 
you.’ stuck to her tongue for the whole movie. 

The lack of her confidant was aware by me whenever I talked 
with her, Lisa got shy easily, and tried so hard to avoid my eyes. 

I couldn't wait for our honeymoon tomorrow, to spend the rest of 
my holiday only with my beloved wife since both of us were busy 
with the jobs. 

One big reason why I was really looking forward to our movie 
time, because it was the only we could spend time together. 

As always, I was on the sofa waiting for Lisa to come back home 
from work, my eyes travelled to the black wall clock. 

9:46 p.m. 

The doorknob would be twisted in minutes, before the ‘new’ Lisa 


came into my life, eleven o'clock was the earlier time she got to 
home. 

“I'm home!” Woah...that was earlier than I expected. 

Better. 

Urghh! I still couldn't get over at how fine she appeared in her 
office suit, my wife straight up to sit on the sofa and threw her head 
behind. 

“How was your work today Lisayah?” She looked sort of tired 
today, she sighed loudly. 

“The same...boring...papers everywhere...and stressful.” That was 
all her answers as she rubbing her temple. 

“At last tomorrow, I can rest my ass...for a week....I miss being a 
teenager....” Lisa muttered under her breathe the last phase. 

I let her rest while my hand found its way to the remote TV on 
the coffee table, it was her turn tonight to pick the movie. 

The TV was about to be switch on, but she stopped me, not by 
her hand unfortunately, but by her request. 

“How about tonight..umm...we...1 mean do you want to...like..go 
to the cinema with me?” She looked at me hesitantly, more like 
nervous and shy. 

Did she just ask me to go for a date? A date!? 

“You can pick the movie, I don't mind...and then maybe we can 
go grab some foods?...” She had the habit of scratching her nape 
every time she got nervous. 

Date confirm! DATE CONFIRM!! OH MY GOD THIS IS MY FIRST 
DATE! add to that, with my dream girl whom I pleasingly call my 
wife! 

“|..urmm....maybe not-right....you must be tire—” 

“YESS!!” I cut her off before she could finish her word, Lisa 
startled a little by my sudden outburst...and by my sudden little 
jump on her lap. 

I really really really wanted to kiss her right now, but I decided to 
make a safe move by kissing her cheek instead, I was just too 
excited, nothing could stop me from doing that. 

I didn't care what she gonna think about me, her face turned into 
a deep shade of red and I swore her eyes didn't blink at all when 
they were looking at mine. 


record, it was the first time she did. 
My wife wore a maroon jumper and a white hat that I bought for 
her, complete with the black rip skinny jeans and black vans shoe. 
My wife looked adorable, comfy and huggable in that jumper, I 
got the desire to embrace her but I fought it really well. 


I really impressed with myself. 

“What movie do you wanna watch?” Lisa asked me as she 
intertwined our fingers, her hand felt slightly bigger than mine. 

Despite that, it felt so soft and warm, I couldn't help it but smile 
like an idiot. 

I acted like we never intertwined our hands before, we did except 
it was me that initiated it. 

Lisa seemed distracted and anxious as she always looked around 
as if she sought for someone, but she quickly shrugged it off. 

“I want you to pick the movie, it your turn after all.” I said 
followed by my gummy smile. 

Lisa had that mischievous smirk plastered on her face, I found it 
amused and sexy at the same time. 

Her lips parted as she about to voice out her choice, but got 
interrupted. 

“Woooo! Let me tap that tight ass baby!” Said a guy with the 
tattoo on his side neck, eyeing me up and down as he bit his bottom 
lip. 

He high-fived his friend and laughed, I felt Lisa's grip tighten 
around my hand, my eyes made a little journey to her face only to 
find a furious, piercing eye. 

“What did you just say asshole?!?!?” I hugged her arms firmly, 
aware that she was about to attack the guys. 

I didn't want her to get hurt anymore, the guys didn't have the 
intention to stop laughing as they looked at Lisa with an amused 
look. 

My pleading eyes seemed like managed to cool her down a little, 
but that ‘I-want-to-kill-you’ glare was still right there. 

“FUCK OFF!!” Lisa flipped them off as they leaving us, if that 
made her calm down, then I would gladly join her. 

“Yeah fuck off! I'm not even into dick!!” Their faces shown 
disgusted mixed with anger, they gave us one final look before 
vanished from our sights. 

“Lisa?” Her face displayed terror and despondency as she gazing 
down on the white tiles. 

Perhaps she still upset with those disgusting men, that's why I'm a 
lesbian. 

“Lisa?” I called her out, once again stroking her forearm dearly to 
get her attention. 

“Y-yes?” 

“Those guys gone now, don't worry okay? We should continue 
our date, don't let them ruin it.” I gave her a warm smile. 

“Date?” She grinned brightly, of course it was a date, what else? 

“I mean our....our.....urm—” 


“Sure let's go!” My wife excitedly dragged me to the ticket 
counter, but the curiosity still bothering me regarding her daze 
before. 

“What was bothering you?” I tilted my head up to catch her 
beautiful doe eyes. 

Lisa looked displeased but hid it with a forced smile “Nothing? 
Urm just thinking about the movie that I should pick.” She 
concluded. 

“Reeaaalllyyy? If that so, what movie we're about to watch?” I 
asked enthusiastically. 

“You'll find it out.” Lisa smirked. 

“Lisayahhhhh! I hate you!” I whined while hidding my face 
behind my palms, why out of all movies, she picked the scariest 
one!? 

I peeped the big screen through between my fingers only to face 
the jumpscare part. 

“AAAHHHH!!!” Automatically I leapt on Lisa's lap, made myself 
comfortable there as I hid my face at the crook of her neck. 

She bought tickets for a couple seats if you all wondering where 
the hell the armrest is. 

Her body vibrated softly when she giggled, I stuck my head out to 
look at her struggling to hold back the laugh. 

“Move away, you're heavy.” My wife commanded between her 
laugh. 

“No it's your fault, you deserve this.” I voiced out quietly, afraid 
of bothering the others. 

I looked up again only to find her beamed sheepishly watching 
the creepy movie. 

I stayed in her lap until the movie end, I was kind of glad she 
picked that movie, because I would not look so desperate to be this 
extremely close with her. 

Her fresh scent never fails to soothe me down. 


Episode 21 


Another update for today! Probably double update 
tomorrow. 


Lisa's Pov 

The pain upon my lower region forced me to wake up, the 
problem is, sleep on my stomach was my sleeping style. 

It was cosy not until my morning wood invaded that serene, I was 
fortunate not being spotted by Jennie, that was another reason why 
I didn't let her sleep with me before. 

Carefully I turned my body around and perceived the form of the 
tent of my lounge sleep pant, I repositioned to my left side 
attempting to lose it. 

“Jennie-yah...wake up...” I said quietly into her ear as I gently 
shook her body, she stirred slightly before her hand landed on my 
neck. 

“Jen—” 

“Lisayahhh....” She purred, grasping my neck roughly and pulled 
me forward. 

“..aAhhh..” A low moan slipped out of her mouth, I gulped 
struggled to lose her grasp. 

Another moan released and louder for every each along with the 
scream of my name. 

Her lips parted and her body arched. 

‘Is she having a wet dream with me!?!?’ 

Hearing her moaning my name sent a shiver through my body 
and blood rushed through the vein at my lower part. 

I could feel myself throbbing, the erection that I just took care 
before painfully came back. 

Unconsciously, I wetted my lips followed by an intense bite as I 
stared on her plump, luscious, lips. 

‘Control yourself Lisa!’ 

I managed to free myself out from the death grip and stood up 
abruptly beside the bed. 

“Jennie wakes up or we going to be latEEE!!!” I yelled loudly, 
making her startled, her face flushed brightly as she looked at me. 

Instantaneously Jennie averted her eyes away from me and 


landed upon the digital clock on the nightstand. 

She gasped, palming her opened mouth “Omo! The flight we'll be 
departing in an hour from now!” Jennie distressed as she jumped 
off the bed and sprinted straight to the bathroom. 


didn't expect that we would be late. 

Because for me, one hour to get ready was more than enough, but 
not for Jennie, she spent thirty minutes...THIRTY FREAKING 
MINUTES! Only to decide the right outfit. 

Rosé suggested me to go to a romantic stop such as Paris, 
Maldives, Italy, Hawaii and so on. 

But that sounded cliché and typical, so I just stuck with the 
Iceland plan. 

I also explained to her the main purpose of I decided the sudden 
vacation, and believe me when I said I never have seen her so 
serious, I mean it. 

The flight was nine hours long and boring, plus with the terrible 
jet lag, we checked in the hotel located at the heart of Reykjavik 
City. 

The said place was beautiful and serene with the small 
population, both of us instantaneously doze off as soon as we 
entered our room. 

Jennie's Pov 

Lisa drove us to the local stall for dinner with the rental car, 
along the way there, I just couldn't pull my eyes away from the 
window. 

The city just so damn beautiful and unique, the weather here was 
as chilling as Korea. 

We visited a small stall that prepared mouth-watering foods, I 
couldn't get over them, of course I didn't expect a fancy restaurant 
or romantic dinner from my wife 

Because it Lisa we are talking about. 

“Any place in your mind?” Asked Lisa between chew, glancing on 
me before focused back on the road. 

That was another thing I studied about her, she loved chewy 
gum, almost all the time she busies chewing that thing. 

I looked at her jaw clenched as she chewed, no wonder she 
owned that perfect, sharp jawline of hers. 

“I wanna go to the carnival...last time I go there when I was 
twelve...1 wanted to go again but I didn't have any friend to go 
with... 

“and it quite embarrassing to go with only eomma and 


appa....” I told her sadly, fidgeting with my fingers. 

“Add to that, they were always so busy....especially appa....." I 
pouted looking on my left only to spot her already gave me her 
sympathy eyes. 

She paid attention back to the road as she chewed silently 
“Carnival! Here we come!!” Lisa said enthusiastically before pulled 
over the car to set the location in the Waze app. 

“Come on Lisa! Walk faster! Or the line will get longerrrr.” I 
whined, dragging her to the line of people waiting their turn to ride 
on the rollercoaster. 

I really love rollercoaster, it was so fun because the thrill erupted 
the tickling feeling at the pit of my stomach. 

But Lisa on the other hand, seemed like she was queuing in the 
line waiting for her death. 

“Are you afraid of the rollercoaster?” I smirked, poking her 
abdomen playfully. 

“Me? A-Afraid of the rollercoaster? Pfff speed is a part of my life.” 
My wife laughed it off, and her face looked pale. 

Finally it was our turn, I screamed and laughing as I enjoying the 
ride, meanwhile, Lisa shut close her eyes and gripped the pole as if 
her life depended on it. 

It is. 

“TIl never ever ride on that thing anymore!!” My wife whined 
frustratedly, dramatically palmed her chest. 

I guffawed uncontrollably till the tears started to form “You're 
afraid of the rollercoaster!!” I spoke between the laugh. 

“No I'm not!....I'm just...afraid of height..” She muttered the last 
three words gazing on the ground as if she was ashamed of it. 

“Awww....Lisa afraid of heighttttt...and that's totally fine, 
everyone has their own weakness.” 

I cooed her as my hand found its way to hers, she looked at our 
intertwined hand and smiled sheepishly. 

Lisa tilted her head up, let her eyes explored the small crowded of 
people, then her face lit up as she spotted what she sought. 

“I want to give a shot for that game.” She smiled brightly, 
pointing to some kind of shooting game and pulled me ahead. 

“Oh. My. God...she is so hottt..” Said one of the girls in the group 
of three, I followed their gazes and it landed on Lisa. 

Lisa let her left eye closed while the other aimed the target 
through the tiny hole, after five seconds of her aiming, she pulled 
the trigger but unfortunately missed it. 

“She just shot through to my heart.” The blondie girl bit her 
bottom lip checking out my wife. 


The other bitches chuckled “You are so gayyyy.” And that caused 
all of them laughed together. 

‘Nobody can check on My Wife and say she is hot! Nobody 
except me!’ 

I saw Lisa frustratedly put down few more amounts of money on 
the counter and said “If it means I have to give you all my money to 
get that shit down..then I would." 

“And she's load...” That bitch just couldn't shut her ugly mouth 
up. 

It felt like my ears burning to hear them talking about my wife 
and my heart beat ten times faster when they checked her 
out......openly!! 

Lisa attempted for the sixth rounds, and at last, she did it! For 
some reason I wished I was the one she shoots. 

My wife made a victory dance and pointed the bearded guy the 
stuffy teddy bear on the top of the wooden rack. 

“How can someone be so hot and adorable at the same time?” 
The bitch number one awed at Lisa as she hugged the teddy bear 
firmly. 

The bitches started to make their way toward Lisa but I beat 
them. 

‘Not. So. Fast. Bitches.’ 

“Hey you, what you got there?” I gave Lisa a gummy smile and 
glanced on the girls to shot them a devilish smirk. 

‘She is mine!’ 

“I-I got this f-for you.” Lisa blushed, handing me the fluffy teddy 
bear. 

‘She is so cuteeee~ ~ ~ 

“Awwww you got this for me?” It melted my heart like an ice- 
cream under a blazing sun because she worked so hard to get it for 
me. 

‘You heard that bitches! She got it for me!’ 

She nodded bashfully ‘How can she be so perfect?’ 

“Thank youuu!!” I jumped on her, wrapping my legs around her 
waist and showered her squishy cheeks with kisses. 

I glared back to the girls, shock and disappointment written all 
over their faces. 

Lisa looked as if she was about to explode, jaw gawking me. 

“Let's go baby...” I intertwined our hands while my other hand 
embraced the teddy bear, we walked past them and I managed to 
give them a victory, evil smirked, leaving them dumbfounded. 

‘Hah! Right in your face!’ 


? 


Episode 22 


Lisa's Pov 

“HAHAHAHAHAHA!!! S...ST...STOPP!!” I begged forthe nth 
times to Jennie, but she just won't listen, lucky her that I lov— 
really like her. 

Her body was petite which was an opportunity for me to push her 
easily, but I didn't because I slightly enjoyed this moment even 
though it was suffering me. 

“Say that you're sorry first!” Jennie forced me as the tickling was 
getting worst, If she keeps doing that, I swore I could pee in the bed 
right here and right then. 

“B-BUT I D-DI-DID NOTHING!! AHHAHAHA!!” I clearly knew 
what she was talking about, but it was truly not a big deal. 

It happened this morning, I decided to explore the City by 
jogging, it was my daily routine back in Korea, and I thought this 
would be a good idea to know the City better. 

That time, it was six a.m in the chilling morning, my wife kept 
reminding me to wake her up so she could join me. 

That what she said for the past few days, but the answers were all 
the same. 

“..no...I wanna sleep...it cold outside...go without me...” 

Of course I simply replied ‘okay’ didn't want to make a big deal 
out of it. 

When I have done with the sweaty activity, Jennie attacked me 
with her cute pouty face, upset with me. 

“You could just drag me out of the bed! I wanted to go along with 
you!!” That what she said, sulking all day, what was so important to 
be along with me? 

But today she couldn't hold it back anymore and let out her rage 
of disappointment by torturing me. 

My body was extremely sensitive, you could just simply touch my 
neck and I would burst out laughing uncontrollably. 

Her torture subsided as her mesmerizing cat-eyed glued to my 
doe one. 

My breath hitched resulting from the lack of oxygen that I had 
used to laugh, but I managed to steady my breathing back. 

I let my eyes roamed to the lovely figure above me, she got that 


sweet, small smile portraying happiness. 

My heart fluttered knowing the reason behind that smile. 

I hoped it was because of me. 

Her pinkish lips parted as the words let out “Say that you're 
sorry...” She demanded almost in a whisper, her smile was still 
there. 

“I am sorry...” I replied under my breath, the lips of my mine 
curled up onto a grin admiring the moment. 

“sorry for what?..” Jennie didn't satisfy enough with my short 
answer, sought for the truth. 

“sorry for leaving you in a big bed inside a big room...alone...” I 
recited her usual complaint. 

A beautiful soft giggle created from a gorgeous human, as she 
amused with me, she surrendered at ease. 

Then the room fell into a comfortable silence, two persons 
appreciated each other faces. 

The closeness of our faces blinded by the unconscious, a pair of 
eyes gazed on the inviting lips. 

And that eyes belonged to me. 

I wondered what would it feel if that luscious, pinkish lips meet 
mine. 

Not to mention about our position right now, Jennie straddled 
me, placed her weight against my abdomen. 

The best position of kissing, in my opinion. 

From the many inches turned into an inch, I could feel her warm 
breath hitting my lips. 

Her black eyes slowly hid behind the eyelid, ready to participate 
in a glorious moment. 


*RING!* *RING!* *RING!* 

The loud rings startled both us, causing my wife to jump away 
from me. 

‘So close!! SO CLOSE!! Who the heck calling me this morning?!?!’ 

Jennie sat frozen with a scarlet face that resembled a tomato. 

“Y-you should a-answer it.” Her breath hitched. 

“R-Right.” I agreed as my hand flew to my phone on the 
nightstand. 

Mon is calling... 

“Hello? Is everything okay mom?” My mother rarely called me, 


unless when it comes to vital circumstances or when she wants 
something from me. 

“Everything is great...just want to know about my favourite daughter 
and my favourite daughter-in-law...how is your guy's honeymoon?” 

I could hear the excitement lingering in her tone. 

“Tt's...fine—I mean great! And mom, you only have one daughter 
and one daughter-in-law.” My mom giggled to that. 

Then a sigh of relief with a hint of happiness could be heard on 
the line. 

“Im so glad honey....you changed...probably you're not aware of 
that...I knew she could bring my happy Lisa back... 

“So what are you guys doing right now?” That simple question 
caused my blood rushing up to my cheeks as the previous moment 
flooded in my head. 

“N-nothing...urmm...just in the middle of light conversation.” 

I made a quick glance on my wife whose face still as bright as the 
red traffic light, sat still at the edge of the bed, fidgeting with her 
fingers. 

“Yeah nothing.” She emphasized the last word. 

“Sorry to bother the conversation...oh and Lisa?” 

“Yes mom?” Suddenly I felt nervous hearing her serious tone. 

“Grant me grandbabies!” My mon demanded enthusiastically, my 
eyes grew bigger and I could feel myself heating up. 

“MOM!” But my mother already hung up the phone. 

Treat her some fancy dinner, it a basic romantic thing, how can you 
don't know how to handle that simple stuff? 

My best friend words rang in my head, convinced me to have a 
great plan for tonight. 

It took me a day, did some research for romantic stuff, I don't 
know how to be romantic, lucky I a little help from Rosé and 
Google. 

“Okay Lisa you can do this!!” I muttered quietly, motivated 
myself, the petite figure across me threw me a questioning look. 

“What? What did you say Lisa?” Jennie smiled while putting 
down her double cheeseburger. 

“What? Urmm...I said this burger is delicious!” I held my burger 
up, giving her an assuring smile. 

I wanted to ask her about the date tonight, but my ass just too 
afraid with the possibility of rejection. 

What if she says no? What if even though she agrees, would the 
date boring her to death? What if I ruin the date? 

How should I ask her? 

Practise makes perfect, that's what they say, maybe I should start 


practising the perfect proposal. 

For the fuck sake Lisa! Relax! It's not like you're going to propose 
her to marry you! Of course not because I was already married to 
this angel. 

Want to have a date with me tonight? How about we go for a 
date tonight? Date sounds like an amazing idea tonight! What do 
you think? Urghh I don't how to ask her!! I've never asked anyone 
for a date!! 

“—Lisa???” Jennie waved her hand before me as she chuckled 
slightly, pink tint rose upon her cheeks. 

“Yeah??” 

“Why were you staring at me like that?” She looked directly into 
my eyes. 

“J-I...urm..” ‘You got this!! Go Lisa Go!!’ 

“You what?” Jennie's eyebrow raised up, amused watching a girl 
opposite of her struggle to find a word. 

“T)-da-da....” She grinned delightedly as she bent forwards, now 
displayed her beautiful set of teeth. 

“DATE! Will you Jennie Ruby Jane Kim-Manoban have a date 
with me tonight?” I confessed in one breath. 

I bit my bottom lip nervously, waiting for her to answer, my 
heart beat pounded loudly that I could hear it with my own ears. 

Jennie chuckled shaking her head ‘Is that a no?’ 

“Lili, of course I do....you don't even need to ask me...I thought 
you were gonna say something more serious....you looked like you 
were dead inside...” 

Lili? By the way.....YESS!!! I punched the air internally. 

Jennie's Pov 

She OFFICIALLY asked me for a date!!!! She had no idea how 
hard it was trying to play cool. 

I probably jump on the table and kiss her right there and right 
there if I fail to control my excitement. 

Lisa didn't need to ask me permission to have a date, she could 
simply drag me to anywhere she likes and I would automatically 
consider it as a date. 

The fancy looking restaurant she brought me to, was filled with 
the romantic vibes, you know like in a movie. 

Classic music band, dim lights, couples dancing, kissing and even 
the heartwarming proposal. 

We were enjoying the moment until Lisa had the urge to go to the 
toilet. 

I warned her to not forcing herself to consume the spicy food in 
an attempt to copy me. 


Unlike her, I was more into spicy food while my Lisa loves 
chocolate and candy, you know the sweet flavour. 

I pulled off an upset face along the way to our next destination, 
not because I was mad at her for ruining the dinner. 

But because I was worried sick about her condition, what if she 
had to go to the hospital? 

I couldn't even think the image of her laying down on that white 
looking depression sheet. 

Then we stopped at a local beach, the view was spectacular, 
especially at night. 

Billion of stars scrutinized us as we strolled along the beach, hand 
in hand. 

However, it kind of cold here. 

The cold was getting worst when the black sky started to crying, 
wasted no time, we dashed ran our car. 

We made it safely to the hotel, Lisa urged me to take the bath 
first, but I was more concerned about her health rather than mine. 

My Lili's head hung low, endeavoured her best to avoid my eyes, 
resembled a puppy that just broke my precious vase. 

“Lisa what's wrong?” I held her hand firmly, as if I was afraid that 
she would leave me if I let her go. 

She shook her head in ashamed. 

Soon, she voiced out “T-The date totally a disaster....I'm so 
sorry...I failed to make it the most....” Her voice sounded so fragile 
and hurt. 

I intertwined our hands “No it was not...it was fun. I mean it, I 
loved it..very much...” 

Then I chuckled softly as I continued “Your face was hilarious 
when you eat that spicy chicken. 

“..and nothing more romantic than running together in the rain 
along the beach...” I admitted truthfully. 

I tilted her head up, catching that beautiful doe eyes that I adored 
so much. 

“I-I really really l-like you.” I was taken back hearing her sudden 
confession. 

‘This is not a dream, right? Did I just hear what I heard?’ 

I love you too Lili!! So much!! But that would sound so desperate, 
aware that I actually took my time to give the response back. 

She displayed the hurt and disappointment look. 

“T really really love you too Lisa.” I said, full of honesty and love 
to every word, I smiled warmly to her. 

That despair look of hers gone instantaneously, replaced with joy 
and hope. 

Her next word shot through my heart like an arrow. 


It was an arrow from Cupid. 

“Can I k-kiss you?” 

I didn't reply to her. Instead, I cried, it was the tears of joy ‘HELL 
YES YOU CAN!’ 

Tiptoed on the ground, I pulled her gently by her neck, and 
slowly our lips locked with one another. 

Lisa sneaked her hands on my hip, I could feel her fingers gripped 
on me. 

No wonder people love devouring each other lips very much, it 
was intoxicating. 

Her lips were warm and soft, it tasted like strawberry with the 
mixture of honey, causing me in wanting her more. 

Lisa licked my bottom lips, as if she gave me a hint, thankfully 
my mind got that hint and telling me to part my lips. 

Once they opened, she tilted her head, and slid her tongue in 
meeting mine, it felt like heaven and.....sweet. 

The kissed was passionate and meaningful, we pulled apart when 
oxygen started to jealous of our precious moment. 

Breathless, our foreheads touched, I flicked my eyes opened only 
to meet her daring one. 

A smile crept onto my lips as well as her, we decided to stay for a 
while, swayed our hips to the left and right, staring into each other 
eyes. 


The Best. Day. Of. My. Life 


Episode 23 


Jennie's Pov 

A soothing feeling upon my head brought my eyes flicked 
opened, a lazy smile curled up onto my lips as I discovered a pair of 
beautiful eyes staring down on me. 

“Good morning sleeping beauty...” Lisa greeted me with a 
soothing voice as she smoothly caressing my black hair. 

“...Morning cutiepie...” I greeted back, playfully pinched her soft 
cheeks causing an inaudible giggle from her. 

Lifted my body up only to extend my arms widely “Hug.” I 
demanded with a childish manner, my love looked at me amused 
and immediately granted my wish. 

Took the opportunity of her big warm embrace by pushed her 
down, Lisa's sitting position abruptly changed to lay flat on the 
mattress with me on top of her. 

“You are supposed to wake me up.” Lili laughed, formed the 
waves of vibration on her chest. 

I fitted my head under her chin, listened to her calm heartbeats, 
instantaneously drifting me back to the sleepiness. 

“'.Nooo...you're so comfy....1 want to sleep more~~~” I 
stubbornly whined to her, my wife stroked my back and nape at the 
same time, causing me to purr in pleasure. 

I heard her sighed in defeat “Fine...but only five minutes okay? 
Or we'll miss our flight...” I nodded and smiled slightly as I felt a 
soft, sweet kiss upon my head. 

I wished to stay in her arms forever. 


now it was the time to fly back home. 

This honeymoon developed our feeling towards each other, 
actually more like my wife's feeling towards me. 

And I just couldn't stop smiling, acknowledging that my love 
finally requited, even though Lisa didn't confess that three magic 
words, which I prayed to hear it one day. 

My heart racing hard every time I flashed back her confession. 

I really really like you. 

But if we observe properly, and do some quick math, we actually 


got the required answer, what was it? Let me show you how it 
works. 

I+really+ really +like-+you = I love you, see? Get it? Never 
mind. 

Goshhhhhh her lips...her LIPS! The taste of her lips against mine 
created a beautiful firework exploded inside of my head. 

Also with the accompany of butterflies in my stomach, flying in 
perfect harmony as if they were in a serene garden. 

We landed safely on the night, once we entered our bedroom, we 
promptly passed out with our arms wrapped around one another. 

“Bestieeee!!!” Jisoo squealed once she saw me entered through 
the kitchen door, she ran toward me and engulfed me tightly. 

“Jichu!!!” We bounced up and down in excitement after for a 
while no texts and calls. 

“How could you didn't call me and didn't even leave me a single 
message....?” My best friend wiped her imaginary tears. 

“Mianhe.....I miss you!” 

“You better be.” We laughed together. 

“Look at you...come back with a bright smile...ohh! Tell me about 
your honeymoon! Was it great???” She shook my shoulder, eager to 
know the truth. 

I bit my bottom lip for a brief moment before I squealed “She 
kissed me!!” 

I jumped in excitement, Jisoo gasped “She kissed you!!!” And 
joining me jumping up and down, we were like two teenage girls 
meeting their idol. 

“And she told me that she loves me!” I added as we stopped. 

“Really!?!? Congratulation!!” Then she pouted out of nowhere, 
her eyebrows in a deep furrow. 

“Lucky you.....1 hope my sweetheart did the same thing as Lisa...” 
Jisoo uttered in the dismay. 

“What?? Who's the guy?? Do I know him?? How long have you 
guys been together?? And lastly...why didn't I know about this!??!” 
My best friend blushed bashfully 

“Actually we have been together for almost two months... 

“„and I didn't tell you because I wanted you to focus on your 
relationship with Lisa.” I beamed widely, glad that my best friend 
finally found someone that she loves. 

Based on how sparkling her eyes were, and how passionate she 
talked about this mystery guy, I knew that she truly deep in love 
with him 

I have to meet this guy, wanted to confirm myself whether he 
worths for Jisoo or not, what? She's my best friend, and my best 


friend must deserve the best one. 

I slapped the table when the idea infiltrated into my mind, Jisoo 
jumped a little, causing the messy cut of the chicken. 

“BITCH!! I was this close to chopping my freakin finger!! This 
CLOSE!” Jisoo looked at her finger dearly. 

Paid no attention to her complaint, I started “How about you and 
your sweetheart come over to our house?” Her cheeks cover with 
pink tint at the mention of her lover. 

“You know like a double date, we'll have movies, games, foods, 
hanging out, get knowing to each other and other stuff, what do 
you think?” I concluded exuberantly. 

My best friend pinched her chin, concentrated on her thought 
“Sounds like a fun idea.....I like it!” She grinned widely. 

Because of the unexpected emergency case that the chief head 
need to handle, all the teams were allowed to go home early. 

This news brought back the memories of high school, where the 
principal released us early under the reason of a sudden issue. 

I still remembered the moment where Lisa leading the cheer of 
the excitement in the class, blessed with the news. 

On the desk. 

And our eyes met for a brief moment, sent the electricity through 
my body. 

That was the first time our eyes met. 

Enough with the teenager memories, she officially mines now, 
and added to that, all these feelings I kept for years were worth. 

I couldn't wait to jump on her arms as soon as I arrive, it has been 
only for five hours, yet I already longed for her. 

Lisa is off today, great, maybe we could cuddling and kissing, I 
love her lips the most. 

I entered the bedroom only to find her was nowhere, then I heard 
the sound of rain in the bathroom. 

She's showering, maybe I should wait for her, or...... maybe not, I 
had a perfect plan in this mischevious head of mine. 

I tiptoed to the wooden door and reached for the doorknob ‘Oh 
god pleaseee, let it be unlocked.’ 

And ‘click’ my prayer has listened, it wasn't a crime to peep on 
your wife in the showert...... right? 

Incredibly slow, I stuck my head in, followed by my whole body, 
I searched for the hideout and boom! I was already behind the 
calacatta gold sink which was located three feet away from her. 

I stuck my head out from behind the hideout, and my eyes 
immediately met with the damp brunette hair, falling down on her 
back. 


Biting my lips, I roamed my eyes to her toned up calf, saw it 
flexed when she moved. 

Then up to the golden part which is her firm, sexy butt, wow....I 
wanted to grope that ass so badly. 

My body was on fire. 

‘Turn around Lisa! Turn around!!’ My inner self begged. 

Suddenly, I found it hard to breath when my wife granted my 
wish, I was such a pervert, but only for my Lili. 

Hehe.. 

Intensely I licked my lips, I watched her slowly turned around, 
my eyes fell on her wet gorgeous face first. 

Of course. 

Took my time, I admired her beautiful mound, it wasn't too big 
nor too small. 

Perfect. 

Satisfied enough exploring the two beauties, my eyes sliding 
down to my other favourite part of her body, which is her delicious 
looking abs. 

Fuck, I wanted to lick that tight muscle so terribly bad, and 
finally, gazing down below her abs 

Was her magnificent, sexy huge— 


I promised a double update today, so here we go, you can 
thank me later. 


Episode 24 


Lisa's Pov 

“JENNIEE!!!” Was the first word that flew out of my mouth as 
soon as I heard a loud gasp behind the sink which is unfortunately 
belonged to my wife. 

She looked directly to my buddy down there with an intense gaze, 
that got me cupped it immediately, but I was barely hiding it 
completely. 

“What are you doing here!?” Oh shit! She would freak out, she 
would think I'm a freak, Jennie snapped out from her deep thought 
and shot me pure terror look. 

“I-I am s-so sorr—” 

“GET THE HELL OUT OF HERE!!!!” I felt a warm liquid cascading 
down my cheeks. 

“You are such a freak!! Do you think you can charm me with that 
thing?! Ewww Gross!! Stay away from me!!” 

In instant, I snatched the robe hanging beside the shower, Jennie 
stood stubbornly beside the sink ‘This girl...” Wearing an 
unreadable expression, didn't give a fuck about my demand. 


sudden rage, I felt a pang of guilt hit me, because I've never been 
this harsh to her. 

To my surprise, she didn't move an inch, she was supposed to feel 
scared, gross, or tell me that I am some kind of monster and flee 
away from me. 

But she didn't. 

So instead, I was the one that dashed out of the bathroom and hid 
behind the bed, ashamed of myself. 

“I am not going to touch that thing, there is a reason why I'm gay! 
Don't look at me like that! Urghh I'm going to puke.” 

Those words hunting me, just the thought of it made me 
miserable. 

Nayeon, maybe....I don't remember her name, she was my first, 
almost my first to be honest. 

I thought she was going to accept me for who I am— 
unconditionally, I was terrified with the idea of exposing my true 
self to Jennie, afraid that she would give the same reaction as 
Nayeon. 


But Jennie and Nayeon were two different people. 

I certain, if Jennie gave me the same reaction as Nayeon, it going 
to feel a thousand times more hurt. 

Nayeon was just a completely random girl that I flirted with at 
school, and she was the one that initiated, so I played along with 
her. 

Everything was great, until she commanded me a bold move, I 
was on the verge of lust, so I granted her order instantaneously. 

But then her face telling me a horror story once she looked at my 
true form. 

Since that incident, I didn't interact much with girls, refused to let 
myself being high hope. 

“Lisa I am so so sorry.....please don't hate me...I wasn't supposed 
to be such a....... stupid pervert.” Jennie soothed me down as she 
embraced my side firmly. 

“Are you going to leave me...? Please don't because I l-love 
you....I love you Jennie...please don't leave me...” I pleaded with so 
much hope, my cheeks stained with hot tears. 

“Why do think that I'm going to leave you?” She tucked my damp 
brunette behind my ear, and planted lovely kisses on my cheek. 

“Because I'm disgusting? I was born abnormal, different and a 
monster because I am a girl.....with a fucking dick attached to me! 
That is so fucked up!” 

Damn, I would be freak out too if I found a man with a vagina. 

“No Lisa....you're not disgusting, please don't say that word 
anymore, and you're not abnormal or different, and way too far to 
be called a monster. 

“|..you are unique, distinctive and special. 

“No matter what your condition is, I would still love you....yes 
Lisa I love you....so damn much... 

“And I never stop loving you ever since I met you...my love for 
you only grew stronger after all these years...” Jennie buried her 
face at the crook of my neck while sobbed quietly. 

Wait—what? 

“What do you mean? After all these years? I don't get it.” I 
cupped her cheeks and dried her eyes. 

She stared at me with dismay look, but only in a brief moment 
before she quickly replaced it with a sheepish smile. 

Her cheeks turned into a deep shade of red, scrutinized me with 
her sparkling black eyes. 

Jennie then pecked my lips before she dashed out the bedroom, 
leaving a clueless girl alone. 


“Someone had a crush on a certain person but too shy to admit...I 


see.” I teased her, playfully pinched her nose, Jennie rolled her 
eyes. 

“Because that certain person is just too cute, attractive, sexy and 
hot causing that ‘someone’ thought she didn't have any change....at 
all.” 

My fuming kitten crossed her arms cutely, blushed with her own 
words. 

I was quite popular back then, with both girls and boys, but my 
eyes were only on the girls. 

Girls actually found my bad attitude attractive and.....cute, to 
them everything was cute. 

I'm not cute! I'm fucking hot!! 

Unlike BamBan, I didn't flirt with girls as much as he did, 
especially after that disastrous encounter with Nayeon. 

But that didn't stop me to admire the girls from afar. 

“Are you talking about yourself? Because last time I checked, you 
are the one who is cute, attractive, sexy and hot.” I retorted back. 

Her cheeks reddened, matched perfectly with her smile, she then 
playfully poked my forehead, I grabbed her adorable face that 
hovering me and kissed her lips passionately. 

Jennie clearly enjoyed, she slowly lifted my head up from her lap 
without breaking apart our lips. 

And joining me laying down on the sofa, with her on top of me, 
our tounges danced together fighting for dominant. 

Jennie straddled me, sent a shiver to my lower region, my shaft 
twitched in excitement as Jennie out of the blue trailed her kiss 
down along my jawline. 

Then slowly to my neck and found my sweet spot, she sucked it 
hardly, forcing a moan of pleasure escaped out of my mouth. 

I felt my little friend down there throbbing against her warm core, 
soon I felt my pant tightened. 

She could feel, causing her to join my moan 

Listening to her beautiful moan, plus to her steamy kisses 
initiated my hand to sneak under her shirt. 

Traced my fingers upon her smooth skin. 

Jennie's hands grasped my hair and let out a throaty moan in the 
kiss as I pushed her hip down to my hardening shaft, pressing her 
warm centre. 

Sucked her pulse point, I switched our position, ended up her 
below me. 

Out of nowhere, I felt a strong impact against my chest. 

“Let me go!! Don't touch me!! DON'T HURT ME!!!” She breathed 
heavily, struggled to escape out from me. 

A tear slipped out from her squeezed eyes, I felt my heart sank 


deep into a sea of pain, rejection and disappointment consumed me 
greedily. 

I stood up abruptly, tried my best to hold back my tears. 

‘She disgusted with me.’ 

But what made me confused was, Jennie still seemed to struggle 
with herself even though she literally alone on the sofa. 

Just like the other day that I found her on the bed, my heart 
confidently said that the nightmare of hers related to this 
occurrence. 

Anxiety rushed inside me. 

Put aside my rejection feeling, I quickly embraced her, just like 
what I did on that night. 

I was glad that my action could stop her nightmare, I attempted 
to calm her down by whispering her name. 

“Everything will be alright, I'm here for you Jennie...” I 
whispered before dearly kiss her temple. 

“L-Lisa? W-what happened??” My Jennie voiced out under my 
chin, I stroked her back soothingly and let out a relief sigh. 

Her rapid breath finally came to even. 

“You just had a panic attack, Jennie please tell me what actually 
happened to you?” I kissed her head. 

Silence. 

I sat up both of us with her straddled me, then I stared deeply 
into her puffy eyes that behind the thick glasses. 

Later, realisation hit me. That glasses, that cat-eyed. 

I knew her! 

“Oh My God Jennie-yah.....” I engulfed her so tightly as if my life 
depended on it, I cried in anger and sadness upon her shoulder. 

“It was you...the girl that was r-raped...oh my god...I'm so 
stupid...how could I forget about you...I'm so sorry.....I'm so sorry..” 

My heart beat increased drastically, I was in mad furious as I 
flashed back that disaster incident. 

“I was almost....” My wife muttered quietly upon my chest, her 
body was trembling a little in my arms. 

“What is it baby?” Gently, I tilted her head up and our eyes met. 

“I w-was actually a-almost ra-raped...” She spoke out, then 
smiled weakly. 

“before they can....” She paused, I instantaneously knew what 
she tried to imply. 

I nodded to her, Jennie gave me a small smile. 

Then Jennie pecked my lips “...But you saved me....you stopped 
them...you and your friend...thank you..” 

My angel smiled sincerely to me before she kissed my cheek and 
hid her head under my chin. 


The mentioned of BamBam somehow triggered me, I will never 
forget how despair his parents appeared when I told them the death 
of their beloved son. 

How can I forget the day his parents begging the principle for not 
telling anyone about his death? 

They wanted everyone to consider their son still alive. 

Because their love toward him was so powerful that they couldn't 
accept his death. 

“Where is he right now?” 

Jennie broke my deep thought, will she accept the death of her 
saviour? 

I don't want her to think that it was her fault. 

“T don't know....he informed me that he wanted to move far away 
from Korean for a certain reason...since then, we never meet again.” 
I lied. 

“Why don't you guys meet? He is your best friend ain't he? No 
message or call?” She attacked me with question after question, 
playing with my hair. 

I felt guilty lying to her, but I have to, I had a strong feeling that 
she would blame herself for the death of an innocent person. 

“Nopeee.....that asshole dare to change his number phone and 
deactivated all his social media.” 

Jennie giggled, fully rested her weight on me with my back 
pressing against the sofa. 


You know what, fuck double update, let's make it triplet! 


Episode 25 


Lisa's Pov 

I chuckled silently as I looked at the sight of my wife's hip 
wiggled happily. 

Slowly I tiptoed to the girl and embraced her from behind “Babe, 
what are you making?” I kissed her temple. 

She glanced behind and smiled at me “Pizza, special by me.” 
Jennie informed then pecked my lips, I rested my head at the crook 
of her neck, sniffing her intoxicating scent. 

We prepared lunch for four, she invited her best friend as well as 
her boyfriend to hang out, I felt kind of disappointed because I 
couldn't have her all alone. 

I concentrated on my wife deflating the dough, when it comes to 
cooking or baking, she was so into it that she completely forgets 
that her own wife was literally giving her a bone-crushing hug from 
behind. 

“Babe....” 

“Hmm?” Jennie replied with her eyes glued on the dough, 
fluently rolled it, all of sudden I felt jealous with the damn dough. 

“Babeee~ ~~spend time with meee~~~” Gently, I put the roller 
aside and turned her around. 

Later, I lifted the petite figure up and put her on the empty side 
of the counter, stood in between her legs and showed her my pout 
and puppy eyes. 

My love giggled adorably as she dusted off the flour from her 
hands and cupped my cheeks. 

“Baby....I have to prepare lunch before they arrive.” She pecked 
my nose and stared into my eyes while I lost in hers. 

“But I am bored.....you were so into with them.” I pointed to the 
ingredients, I pouted cutely to capture her heart. 

“Awww you are so cutee!” She pinched my cheeks, and planted 
kisses on them while I grinning victoriously. 

“Where is my kiss?” I tapped my lips with my eyes closed, 
waiting dearly her sweet kiss. 

“You are such a kid.” Jennie chuckled, but soon the kitchen fell 
into silence once our lips attached. 

I wrapped my arms around her small waist and pulled her closer, 
sucked her bottom lip followed by an intense bite. 


A moan slipped out from her, and I took this opportunity to slide 
my tongue in. 

I felt a strong grasp upon my hair as our tounges danced together, 
immediately set my body on fire “B-Babe..” Jennie moaned against 
my lips. 

“Y-Yeah..?” I panted looking at her, her eyes were closed, soon 
our eyes met, Jennie looked at me with such desire across her face. 

“Can I ask you something?” 

“Of course you can, you can ask me anything you want....what it 
is?” I looked at her puzzled. 

“Are you...are you capable of....impregnating someone?” She 
gazed me down with a grave expression and soft tone in her voice. 

I was caught off guard by her unexpected question, my wife 
locked our fingers together as if she was hoping of something. 

“My doctor said that my male genital part is one hundred per 
cent function like the other men do, so to answer your question, yes 
I'm capable of impregnating someone.” I concluded. 

Her face lit up brightly and said “Alright babe....I should continue 
my work now.” Jennie pecked my lips and hopped off the counter. 


Jisoo kept it as a secret from Jennie wasn't because she was 
ashamed or scared of Jennie going to judge her, which is never 
because Jennie was also gay. 

But because she wanted to surprise Jennie by saying “Yeah! I'm 
gay too! Surprise bitch!” 

I refused to believe that out of all woman in this quite massive 
world, Jisoo attracted to this womanizer. 

“Bitch what the hell are you doing!? Shoot the damn man now!!” 
Rosé yelled at me frustratedly, due to my spacing out, I completely 
forget that we were in a serious mission. 

Rosé and I practically begged Jennie and Jisoo to let us play the 
Xbox, actually it was my best friend's idea since she didn't have the 
CD of ‘The Division’, the game that he will die to occupy one. 

However, she couldn't purchase one since it limited edition, sold 
out and also due to lack of time. 

“Let us playing too.” Jisoo whined on the sofa, while Jennie 
nodded vigorously next to her. 

I looked at Rosé and she wore that hopeless face, “Fine...but not 
this one...Lisa save the game and put in the most uncomplicated 
game you own.” 

Rosé demanded as if she owns the Xbox. 


eyes on the enormous screen attached on the wall. 

“What do you think I'm doing right now!?!” Jennie pressed the 
button randomly, causing her character to move around in hectic 
while punching and kicking the air. 

“You're doing great babe!” Rosé kissed Jisoo on the cheek, the 
girl with red cheeks fixed her position in between Rosé's spread legs 
and continued playing the game. 

“T won! I won!! Chaeyoung-ah did you see that!?!” Jisoo wiggled 
her body in Rosé's arms while pointing the screen. 

“Yeah I saw it clearly..... you're awesome honey-boo!” She cooed 
Jisoo and she practically swooned over her cringy charm. 

Typical Park Chaeyoung. 

“Lis you owe me ten.” She smirked as she held her hand out to 
me. 

“YOU GUYS BET ON US!?” The girls in our arms yelled in unison, 
Rosé automatically cupped her ears. 

Both Jennie and Jisoo crossed their arms and pouted, but then 
something unexpected occurred. 

“Jennie you owe me five.” Jisoo smirked victoriously, Rosé and I 
looked at them in confused. 

“Why you own her five Jennie-ah?” Both Jennie and Jisoo 
laughed looking at Rosé and me. 

“Jisoo bet that both of you...” Jennie pointed her index finger on 
me then to Rosé who had a blank expression. 

“will bet on us... and she was right.” I looked at them in 
disbelief. 

“Biggest plot twist ever....” My best friend said flatly, still wearing 
that blank face. 

*DING! DONG!* 

All of us snapped our head to the door “Did you invite anyone 
else besides these two idiots?” I questioned Jennie casually. 

“Hey!!!!” The couple shouted in unison “Nope.” My wife copied 
my curious face. 

Both Jennie and I made our way to the door “Jennie-ah!!” Irene 
greeted her sister enthusiastically, while Myung Jun was in Seulgi's 
arms who is behind Irene. 

“Trene Unnie!!!” She hugged the women and then gasped “Myung 
Jun!!” Jennie squealed as she released the hug and dashed to the 
kid, who was clapping his palms happily. 

“Aoty Jeyni!” The boy's small arms encircled my wife's neck 
“Awww look at my baby boy..he is so adorable!!” Jennie swung the 
laughing boy up and down. 

“Nice to see you.” I offered my hand to Irene and Seulgi “Nice to 
see you too Lisa.” She greeted back while her wife nodded with a 


warm smile. 

Jennie on the other hand already brought Myung Jun inside, 
completely ignoring her sister. 

“Do we interrupting some event?” Seulgi concerned, stuck her 
head inside “Nope, not at all....feel free to join us.” I suggested. 

My sister-in-law showed her palm “Thank you for the warm 
invitation, but we won't be long here. 

“Actually, we do this sudden visitation because we need your 
guy's help.” Seulgi nodded agreed. 

This woman really didn't talk much. 

“Oh, is something happening? Regarding what?” Irene shook her 
head. 

“Everything is fine, Seulgi and I were invited to annual dinner 
five hours away from here, and sadly kids are not allowed.. 

“Our babysitter has a personal issue regarding her family, its an 
emergency. 

“And between your and our parent's house, your is the nearest 
one...” I tried to put two and two together. 

“So the point is......?” I exchanged glances between my sister-in- 
law and her wife. 

“The point is, could you guys pretty please take care of our 
Myung Jun for a while?? We'll pick him up tomorrow morning.” 
Irene held my hands with hope written all over her face. 

That pleading face of hers really resembled a lot to Jennie, and 
unfortunately I couldn't say no to that face. 

Besides that, they both looked quite desperate, they were lucky 
that both Jennie and I are off tomorrow. 

If we didn't, I'm sure one hundred per cent that she would 
willingly to skip her work only to take care of this kid. 

This boy was my wife's nephew after all. 

“Urghh...s-sure....why not.” 


We meet again, and you going to meet me again sooner. 


Episode 26 


Mostly Chaelisa moment in this Episode. 

Lisa's Pov 

Chaeyoung and I sat silently on the floor watching both Jennie 
and Jisoo cooed the boy on the sofa, they were completely ignoring 
us! 

"Who is the cutest boy?! Raise your hand!" Jisoo cooed the boy as 
she played with Myung Jun's tiny hand. 

"ME!!" My best friend raised her hand up and pointed herself 
desperately, despite knowing that she is obviously not a boy but a 
grown-up woman. 

Jisoo didn't pay attention to her girlfriend and just kept playing 
with the boy. 

"Yes it youuuu!" Jennie joined Jisoo, ran her fingers through his 
raven hair, the boy laughed heartily with them. 

I looked to my left and saw Rosé glared the innocent boy, 
eyebrows in furrowed and pouted her lips 

My wife then playfully tickled his tummy as she cooed him. 

That boy took my place! 

"Lisa?" Jennie called me, instantaneously I straightening my back 
and looked at her with a toothy smile. 

"Yes babe!" 

"Could you please take his bag?" My wife gestured to Myung Jun's 
belonging on the coffee table, I slouched my back in disappointed. 

"sure..." With a pout, I handed the bag to her, she took out his 
toys and continued playing with him. 

Didn't want to show her my disappointment, I decided to join 
them played with Myung Jun. 

Rosé saw my action and decided to join too, four of us practically 
enjoyed spending time with this kid until Jisoo's phone rang. 

"....yeah?....can't you ask the others?......now?.....alright I'll inform 
her." Jisoo then looked at us sadly. 

"Who called you Jisoo?" My wife asked while playing with Myung 
Jun's hair. 

"The head chief....he said he needs our help to run the 
kitchen...it's an urgent....I'll tell you later, come on let's go." Jisoo 
gestured my wife to get up from the sofa, Jennie sighed and just 


simply nodded. 

Jisoo carefully handed the boy to Rosé and get up. 

"Wait! So you going to leave me alone with this boy and her?!" 
Rosé gasped at Jisoo while poking my forehead. 

"We have to....it's just for a while...Jennie let's go." Jennie showed 
me a sad smile before she pecked my lips. 

The two chefs made their way to the door, leaving the baby boy 
with two employees. 

"Yah...Lisayah, what are we going to do now....?" My best friend 
asked as if the world was about to end, slouched against the sofa 
while the boy playing with his truck toy. 

I joined my best friend on the sofa and sighed "I don't know....it 
was supposed to be a double date..." We stayed silent for a while 
thinking about how to get rid of the boredom. 

"Ice-creamm!" Abruptly, Myung Jun disturbed the silent, Rosé 
and I looked at the kid confused. 

"What did you say boy?" Rosé lowered her head to the boy. 

"I wunt ice-creammm!!" The boy shouted excitedly while 
swinging the truck to the air. 

"I think he wants ice-cream....do you have one?" I shook my head, 
the boy started to cry as soon as he discovered the truth. 

"Shoot! Don't cry....don't cry!" Rosé shushed the baby, but the 
cries only get louder. 

"Lis do something!" My best friend desperately urged me as she 
tried her best to stop the cry. 

"Argg....ottoke-Ah huh! Let's go buy one!" I stood up abruptly, 
making the boy stopped crying and looked at me clueless. 

"Great idea! Let's go!" Chaeyoung leapt off the sofa and swung the 
petite kid enthusiastically 

The boy laughed and said "Let's go let's go!" 


arms while gestured to the various flavour of ice-cream behind the 
glasses. 

He got his index finger on his lips, stared deeply into the ice- 
creams and I could see that he slightly drooled over it. 

"Tat one!" Myung Jun pointed to the mint cookies ice-cream 
eagerly, the lady behind the glasses smiled delightfully at the boy's 
cuteness. 

"Great choice boy." I ruffled his raven hair, the lady 
instantaneously scooped the ice cream up, then repeated the action 
for Rosé and me. 

"Here sweetheart....keep the change." Rosé winked at the lady, 
she blushed as Rosé shoved her wallet inside the pocket. 


"I am so going to tell Jisoo about this." I warned referring to the 
flirt, we found our seats on the moulded plywood chair. 

Rosé looked at me terrified and held up her hands in defending 
mode "Please don't tell her! I'm so sorry it just sort of my habit!" 

I looked at her unsure "Do you love her or not?" I shoved the ice- 
cream inside my mouth. 

"Of course I do!! I really do love her!!!" I gave her a 'sure-you-are' 
face while devoured the sweet flavour. 

"I swear Park Chaeyoung...if you break my wife's best friend's 
heart, I'll punch your face so hard that you need plastic surgery to 
fix it." I said bluntly. 

She then looked at me with a grave look, she honestly looked so 
serious that she made me as froze as the ice-cream. 

"I think she's the one Lisa....1 know we've been together for only 
for two months, but she is really something else, she gives this 
butterfly feeling in my stomach." Myung Jun looked confused at the 
two adults on his left and right. 

"I planning to propose to her, is it too soon?" She continued. 

If she planning to marry her, that means she is really serious 
about their relationship. 

What I certain is, as a playgirl like Rosé, marriage was the last 
thing in their mind, so this news is a really big deal. 

"Chaeyoung-ah that's great! Time does not matter, what matter 
are you sincerely love her! I support you!" 

Chaeyoung gave me a small smile. 

"What if she says no?" My best friend seemed like she was about 
to cry, so I put my hand on her shoulder and gave an assuring 
squeeze. 

"I'm sure she going to say yes...I see the way she looks at you...if 
it wasn't love then I don't know what is real in this world." She 
slowly nodded, processing with my words. 

We somehow ended up in a tattoo shop, it was just a random idea 
from Chaeyoung, yeah everything was her idea. 

But I gladly agreed with him as I've been wanted a tattoo since 
high school. 

The tattoo was simple, it was a small rose on my collarbone, 
while Rosé got a quote tattoo on her nape. 

While Myung Jun... 

Of course, he got none or Jennie going to kill me. 

"Let's kill this love!" My best friend and I sang the 'Kill This Love 
by Blackpink' on our way back to the condo. 

"Rumpapapapapaaa!" Myung Jun swayed his petite body to the 
left and right in my lap, attempting to join us. 


As we entered the condo, we were greeted by the presence of two 
girls on the sofa watching the television 

With grumpy faces and arms crossed their chest. 

Both Chaeyoung and I hurriedly fished our phones out only to 
discovered it was dead. 

My best friend gulped, then gestured me to move forward first as 
if we were in an epic war. 

"Aouty Jeyni! Aoty Jishoo!" The boy behind us popped out from 
between Chaeyoung's long legs and ran to the girls. 

"Myung Jun!" My wife and Jisoo said in unison. 

"I ate Ice-cream!" The two years old boy said in his baby 
language, Jisoo and Jennie listened to him diligently. 

"And Aoty Roje and Aoty Lisa got draw on their bodies!" The boy 
pointed to us. 

Jennie and Jisoo snapped their head toward us and shot a glare. 

Jennie squinted her cat-eyed, trying to figure out what the boy 
said, abruptly, My wife and her best friend scanned every crook of 
the boy's frame and sighed in relief. 

"You two....why standing there? Come here." Jennie said calmly 
as she patted the sofa, telling us to sit with them. 

But her voice was too calm to our liking. 

"Good night baby." I gave my wife a sweet kiss on her lips and 
her forehead. 

"Goodnight Lili." She returned the gesture, Jennie has been 
calling me that nickname for the past few days. 

I didn't like how it sounds, but she was the exception. 

"You too baby boy." My wife kissed Myung Jun's forehead who 
was squishing between us, the boy giggled. 

It was kind of weird to see a two years old boy get along with 
everyone he met. 

"Goodnite Aonty Jeyni..." He scooted closer to Jennie and kissed 
her cheek. 

"Goodnite Aonty Lisa..." Then gave a kiss on my cheek too, he 
was such a sweet boy. 

Myung Jun laid his head on my chest, and wrapped his tiny leg 
across my abdomen, I heard a giggled on my side. 

My Jennie looked at both of us with a warm smile while shaking 
her head in amused "He steals my spot.." 

Jennie pouted cutely but only for a brief moment, she then 
scooted closer to both of us and rested her head in the crook of my 
neck. 

My wife patted the boy's back while humming a lullaby. 


The beautiful hum not only effecting Myung Jun, but for me as 
well, both of us slowly drifted off to sleep. 

Next chapter gonna be....WI know you horny bastard 
waiting for it. 6 @ 


Episode 27 


Jennie's Pov 

I noticed at how Lisa always being so touchy towards me, not 
something that brings uncomfortable to me, instead it set my body 
on fire. 

After the discovery of her huge secret, she got me nervous and 
sort of scared because from what I read on the Internet, it's going to 
be hurt for the first time. 

I felt guilty for her, it always me initiated the heat moment, but 
then it always me who stopped her. 

She got that frustrated look plastered on her face but quickly 
replaced it with a forced smile. 

Lisa respected my decision for not going further, little did she 
knew, I wanted her to explore my body so badly, but I wasn't 
ready....yet. 

My mind changed, lately my body was as if on fire. 

Like when our skin touched only for a brief moment, I felt shiver 
through my body, and I desperate to feel her touching me more. 

At the other day in the morning, Lisa long's hair was in a mess, 
that messy look of hers made my heart pounding hard. 

She looked so sexy like that. 

Lisa jokingly wore my glasses on to tease me, and oh my god, she 
appeared so freaking hot with glasses, I fought the urge to tear her 
shirt off right there and right then. 

My wife is a walking snack. 

The best part was when she came back from her jog, her sweats 
were dripping down on her toned up body. 

I observed her long arms, they were virile with vein popped out 
along the length. 

I need that manly hands grip on me. 

Added to that, Lisa was often with grey sweatpants, I knew I saw 
something that supposed to be unseen. 

I approached Lisa that was resting on the sofa. 

Lisa in office suits was the hottest thing ever. 

Quitely I plopped down beside her and put my hand on her thigh, 
her eyes flickered opened then smiled at me. 

“How was your day?” I returned the smile as I caressing her thigh 


while playing with the brunette wave. 

She gazed down on my hand and said “Good, maybe a little bit 
tired...” Lisa sighed, massaging her shoulder. 

My wife let out a louder sigh before she slouched down further 
into the sofa, spread wide her legs with her hands on the stomach. 

Head threw behind on the headrest. 

“Where's my kiss? You don't give me a kiss yet~” I wetted my 
lips before pouted them. 

She chuckled amusedly, later grabbed my face and smashed her 
lips on mine, I devoured the delicious taste of mint strawberry. 

The sweet kiss gradually turned into a heat one as I licked her 
bottom lip then quickly shoved my tongue inside, a low growl 
escaped out from her—totally didn't turn me on. 

I sucked her lips hard, causing her to moan in pleasure, slowly I 
straddled her thighs and sneaked my hands on her tight muscle 
beneath the shirt. 

I broke the kiss and looked dearly into her darkened black eyes 
“Lisa...” I bit down my lip, 
placing my palms on her cheeks and started. 

“I'm read—” 

“Its okay, you don't have to tell me—I understand.” Lisa 
presented me a small smile. 

“No Lisa.” Vigorously I shook my head. 

“T'm ready...” I confessed almost in a whisper. 

A smile found its way across my face, stroking her cheekbones 
with my thumbs. 

My wife blushed and nodded understand, she kissed my lips as 
she lifted my body up and wrapped my legs around her waist. 

Way to the bedroom, we never break the eyes contact as we 
smiled lovingly. 

Lisa kicked the door open and gently laid me down on the fluffy 
bed, crawled on me with a smirk. 

Our lips touched in a passionate way, locking my fingers around 
her neck, I pulled her down to deepen our kiss. 

A moan slipped out of my mouth, feeling the pleasure of her 
sucking my tongue. 

She then sucked my pulse point on my neck as her hands found 
its way to the hem of my pyjama. 

Lisa pinned my hands down above my head as her free hand 
working on my shirt, rolled it up. 

I helped her pulled off my shirt followed by my bra and tossed it 
across the bedroom, displaying her my property. 

My wife admired my exposed skin “You are so damn beautiful 
Jennie...” Her voice was raspy and deep, a hand stroking my cheek, 


I leant toward the touch and kissed her palm. 

My hand reached down for her shirt, slowly worked on the 
buttons, Lisa watching me from above and showered my face with 
kisses. 

I bit my lower lip with such intensity, staring at her abs and 
gradually trailed my fingertip over it “And you are so damn hot.” I 
smirked at her then kissed the tattoo on her collarbone. 

Lisa lowered her head to kiss me again, and this time it was 
steamy hot that filled with anything but pure lust. 

I moaned as I felt something poking my inner thigh, my core was 
throbbing and soaking wet, desperately need her touch at the very 
moment. 

Looking into her eyes, I guided her hand to my centre “Lisa 
please....” I pleaded out, but she pushed my hand aside—got me 
frustrated. 

She trailed her delicate index finger from my lips then seductively 
to my breasts, teasingly pinched my flat stomach. 

I whimpered as she, at last, slipped her slender fingers under my 
pantie, straight up to my clit, rubbing it in a circle with a good 
amount of pressure, I gasped clearly enjoyed the feeling. 


Both of us completely naked in a split second, my eyes fell on her 
extra package that caused me to softly moaned seeing the huge 
length standing up proudly. 

Gorgeous, to me she was nothing but gorgeous, lets alone a freak. 

Lisa crawled up to me and began to rub my soak folded. 

After a few teases, a low whimper interrupted the glorious 
moment when my wife carefully pushed her long finger inside of 
me. 

Immediately, my mind was sent to the edge. 

To create some kind of friction, I buckled my hip up to meet her 
thrust “Ahh..! L-lisa!” I groped her hair and bit her shoulder. 

She added another finger “You are so tight baby.” Lisa groaned, 
sucking my nipple hungrily. 

A loud whimper could be heard from me when she lightly bit my 
nipple, swirled it with her wet, hot, tongue. 

I whined in frustration once she slid her fingers out. 

“You are ready for me.” She whispered, her hot breathe hitting 


the behind of my ear. 

My heart beat ten times faster seeing her extra package. 

She pumped the length as she trudged closer to the between of 
my spread legs. 

We looked so deeply into each other eyes, her brown eyes might 
fill with lust, yet I could feel her love bathing me. 

I shuddered, feeling her teasingly ran the tip against my clit, 
pressed it from the very bottom all the way up to the very top of it. 

The muscle of my pussy tightened bit by bit only by that simple 
tease, she drove me crazy. 

“It's going to be hurt at first okay? But then, you're going to enjoy 
it.” I nodded understand. 

“Are you ready?” She asked, tucked a strain of hair behind my 
ears. 

I took a deep breath, looking deep in her hooded eyes and 
wrapped my arms around her neck. 

I nodded “Just...please be gentle..” Lisa quickly nodded to that. 

Soon, I felt myself being stretched open by the thick meat, inch 
by inch she deepened herself, instantaneously the sharp pain 
consumed me. 

“Ow...” I whimpered in pain as I scrunched up my face, she was 
all the way in, then she began to move. 

“Ouch! Ouch!!” I hissed, shrieked in excruciate pain at the feeling 
of something tear apart inside of me. 

Under reflect, I pushed her away. 

“I'm so sorry...” Dearly, Lisa stroked my arm before she gave a 
comforting kiss. 

I shook my head and motioned her to continue. 

My cheeks stained with the tears, and I could taste the metallic 
flavour coated my tongue due to harsh bite upon my lip in order to 
suppress the pain. 

She thrust in again but incredibly slow this time, locked my legs 
around her, I inhaled a long breath 

“T'm okay...” I assured her. 

She pulled all the way out only to push all the way in, the pain 
was enormous, especially when it comes to that huge size of hers. 

I cried in pain while Lisa whispered sweet nothings into my ear. 

After for about a minute of the agony, the pain faded away, 
pleasure gradually rushed in. 

Drowning in the great pleasure, I reached for her ass, groped it 
and pulled her possibly deeper inside of me. 

Instantaneously, my soul flew up to the heaven. 

It felt indescribable amazing, she hit me right at the sweet spot. 

I released a sharp gasp, at the same time my eyes rolled behind 


while my nails railed up the flesh of her back. 

I believed it would leave scars. 

“You feel so gooodd Jennie....ah!..1 love you so much..” She 
moaned, sloppily smashed her lips on mine. 

“I-I love y-you too....” I whimpered between the kiss, the sound of 
our sweaty skins slapping against one another filled the room along 
with few curses. 

I rolled my hip to add the delicious friction of the thrust and 
screamed her name in pure ecstasy. 

Seconds later, I firmly gripped her hip, that could possibly leave a 
handprint and pulled her undeniably closer until at the point our 
breasts squeezed together. 

“Oh..my....godddddd.” I gasped “You feel so good inside of 
me....mmmp!...faster....Faster!” With that said, Lisa growled and 
picked up her pace. 

My mouth jar opened to form a silent scream as I grasped on her 
damp hair, my legs trembled uncontrollably around her, and my hip 
jerked upward to meet the powerful thrust. 

At the very moment, I was really glad that she had superb 
stamina. 

“L-Lisa!! Harder!! Deeper!!” I grunted and fastened my grind 
against her. 

“Oh fuck!...urgghh you are so tight!.....” She groaned, flew my 
hand on her neck and grabbed her closer. 

Hardly I sucked her neck, nibbling her pulse point and 
accidentally bit her due to the overwhelming feeling. 

Felt the orgasm building inside of me, I licked the purplish spot 
up to her jaw then my tongue shoved inside her mouth, quickly had 
a great battle with her delicious tongue. 

Both of us panting hard, her head rested on my neck, and I felt 
her hot breathe tickling my sensitive skin. 

She hit my G-spot and that when I lost it, my toes curled in as my 
back arched “Engg! Lisa I-I'm going to...I'm going to—Arghh!! Oh 
my god.....oh..my..god..” 

I moaned as I came intensely on her cock, my body trembling 
after the satisfying release. 

Lisa pounded her hip slower and deeper, pulled her cock all the 
way out only to push all the way in. 

“B-Babe I-I'm coming!” She attempted to pull out but I beat her, I 
practically locked my leg around her and pulled her deeper inside 
of me. 

Lisa was shocked by my action, she couldn't hold back anymore 
and come hard inside of me. 

I moaned in pure bliss and shaking due to the great feeling of her 


warm load filled me up. 

She slumped on top of me. 

“You are so amazing Lisa...” I said breathlessly, panting heavily 
when I hugged her, caressing her hair. 

Her member softened inside of me, she then pulled it out caused 
me to whimper at the lost, I felt empty and I already missed the 
feeling of her filled me good. 

“You are amazing too babe...” She kissed my forehead and lips, 
soon, we lost in each other touches. 

“I love you so much.” I snuggled up into her, tangled of legs 
together as I trailed my fingertips on her toned up abdomen. 

“T love you too babe...so much.” Lisa planted a tender kiss on my 
head and caressed my back, soon we both doze off. 


So how was it? I admit I'm not good writing smut, hope you 
guys enjoy it. 


Episode 28 


The man glared the married couple from afar with so much 
hatred and revenge lingering inside his mind. 

His fist clenched hard watching the brunette girl laughed heartily 
with the raven hair girl. 

He was so eager to destroy that happiness, the happiness that he 
envied on so much. 

He spent years hunting the doe eyes girl, because of her, he 
suffered, suffered from the loss of his soulmate. 

His beloved couldn't accept his condition, and it all because of 
the doe eyes girl that he hated since they were teenage. 

When he found out his foe for came back to South Korea, he 
couldn't help it but gave her a little gift. 

“She is mine! No one can have her except me! Only me!!” Said 
the woman next to him, shot a death glare to the married couple, 
mostly to the cat-eyed girl. 

That man ignored the annoying sound of the woman and kept 
glaring at the married couple, watching them walked happily hand 
in hand through the crowd. 

“When are you going to kill that stealer bitch!?” Said the woman 
frustratedly watching the cat-eyed woman kissed her tall partner. 

He couldn't hold anymore with the irritation of the woman and 
snapped angrily. 

“I said I know what I'm doing you slut!” The warning broke 
through the gritted teeth, waved out in groan. 

The woman gulped in fear, shaking terribly as her hand deathly 
gripped by the man. 

A daunting smile curled up onto his lips “Let's them be happy 
first okay? 

“don't be so mean sweetie...” A soft slap frequently hit the 
woman's cheek. 

Causing her to nodded nocholantly, terrified with the piercing 
eyes that held so much hatred. 

The man chuckled maniacally “Just you wait Lisa...I will give 
your happy love story the best ending ever!” 

He slowly held his hand up and kissed it. 

“Proudly by this hand.” He laughed and by that, the woman's face 
became pale and her palms were sweating. 


Knowing so well for not messing up with the psycho man beside 
her. 

Jennie's Pov 

Few weeks have passed since my first amazing night, the 
experience was so incredible to be forgotten. 

Lisa literally begged me to stop for a while as she admitted that 
she was about to pass out despite having superb stamina. 

She couldn't put the blame on me that she is so alluring, 
addicting, so good in bed, a good kisser and had an amazing body 
that I found it hard to resist. 

But what bothering me was, we had done it for a countless time, 
yet there was still no any sign that indicating me pregnant. 

I took the test almost every day but the line still showed negative. 

“Jennie?” 

What if there is a problem with my body? And I....I-I c-can't carry 
her baby? Just the thought of it made me feel sick, felt like 
someone just stabbed my heart with a burning knife. 

“Ouch!” 

Speaking of the knife, it just hurt me literally, I jerked away from 
the raw meat on the counter and immediately washed the deep cut 
at the sink. 

“Jennie-yah! Gwaenchana?!” 

Jisoo checked the cut and gasped “This is terrible! How can this 
happened? 

“Jennie what's wrong?” She dried the warm liquids on my 
cheeks with the back of her hands. 

I shook my head as I wrapped my fingers with hem of my sleeve, 
put pressure around it. 

“Nothing.” 

“Nothing my ass! is Lisa hurting you?! Cheating on you?! You tell 
me now!! 

“I am so going to beat her ass now!” Jisoo rolled her sleeve then 
scoffed as clenched her fists. 

I shook my head amused at how she was deeply caring for me. 

“No Jichu....she'll never do that to me....because she loves me...” I 
said confidently, carefully wrapped the plaster upon the cut. 

“So why do you look so....” Jisoo waved pointing finger on my 
face “.....so emotional and sad.” She raised her left eyebrow up, 
crossed her arms upon her chest. 

I pursed my lips, hesitated whether to share my ‘Unsure’ problem 
or not, but she is my best friend. 


“What?” I giggled at my wife whose head is hovering me. 


Her grin didn't fade away, that heart-melting smile grew bigger 
instead. 

Lisashook her head adorably “It's nothing.” She flattened her 
palm on my stomach, then softly rubbed it. 

I chuckled “No, tell me.” I put my hand on hers, “Fine fine.....I 
just thought that you're the prettiest, kindness, smartest, cutest, 
sexiest, hottest, and finest girl that I've ever met. 

“Sometimes I refuse to believe that you're my wife because you 
are just too perfect to be mine.” 

She confessed without hesitation, lowered her head on me then 
whispered to my mouth. 

“...But I'm the luckiest and the happiest girl in the world to call 
you mine....I love you.” 

She concluded and kissed me, I blushed deeply and possibly 
drowning—suffocated under the sea of her love. 

“I didn't know you can be such a charmer....I like it.” I clung my 
arms around her neck and played with her hair while she placing 
her arm under my knees as the other one under my back. 

She lifted me up, changed my position from laying my head on 
her lap to sitting on her lap. 

“This charmer is only for Jennie Ruby Jane Kim-Manoban a.k.a 
my lovely wife.” She snuggled her nose on mine, pulled me closer 
in her arm. 

I giggled heartily with her sweet talk. 

“I bet if we have a daughter or son, they would looking so 
beautiful and handsome!....1 mean look at us!” My wife smiled 
brightly as she put placed her hand on my stomach. 

My heart dropped in despair, looking at the amount of 
enthusiasm on her face after the mention of the kid. 


FLASHBACK 

“There is no denying that this case tends to occur to particular 
married couples, and based on the examination of your body ma'am, the 
sperms that produced in your ovum are all very healthy. 

“Almost 20 to 40% of infertility problems in women are caused due to 
irregular ovulation, which prevents the release of mature eggs from 
ovaries 

"We can do some procedures such as gonadotrophins, clomifene and 
so on to prescribe the ovulation. 

"But I...can't promise the result.” The doctor gave me a sympathy 
smile. 

“Jennie...don't pressure yourself....everything's going to be fine...good 


thing take time.” Jisooo smiled assuredly to me as she rubbed my back 
in circle. 

(A/N: Forgive me if all of this information are wrong.) 

PRESENT 

What if all the procedures fail? 

We had discussed about adoption in case this happens, but still...I 
wished to carry our own child, I wanted our kid to have our faces, 
our eyes, colour hair and our attitudes. 

Knowing the fact that there will be a life growing inside of me 
would be an incredible experience, and giving birth to our own 
child would be a beautiful moment. 

I wanted all of that happens to me, I wanted to experience the 
feeling of nine months carrying a human made of our love. 

I wanted our kid to open their eyes for the first time only to meet 
their biological parents. 

After the marriage, I already consider of IVF procedure. 

However, after the discovery of Lisa's extra package, I felt glad— 
it going to be easy for us to own a child. 

“Honey no....I'm so so sorry, don't cry...” Lisa dried my tears that I 
didn't known was there with her thumbs and caress my cheeks. 

“We'll be fine...we are going to be fine...never give up in our fate 
babe...never...” Lisa brushed my hair then kissed my head. 

She let out a soft sigh. 

Looks like the drama is coming...tsk tsk. 


Episode 29 


Lisa's Pov 

Time flew really fast, all I did was blinked, despite for the many 
days, we never give up in a conceiving. 

We have done our best and all the procedures, I already accepted 
the fate of we not granted a child. 

However, Jennie on the side had a serious mental breakdown— 
refused to accept the truth. 

Sometimes I caught her crying alone in the bed while caressing 
her stomach. 

As if she was talking to her nonexistent child—telling them to 
listen to her broken heart. 

It broke my heart when she blamed herself, I kept telling her that 
she got nothing to do with it, she loved kids, I could tell that, and 
almost every day she told me how much she wanted her own kid. 

But in our sorrow moments also contained happiness, Rosé finally 
had the gut to propose to Jisoo. 

They tied the knots a month later. 

“You look so sexy when you're in deep thought, hmmm 
yummy...” Mina seductively ran her fingertip up my chest, gazing 
me down with darkened eyes. 

“Not now Mina....leave me alone.” I smacked her hand away, but 
as always, she will just smile from ear to ear. 

“The way my name rolled out from your tongue is soooo good.” 
She moaned, yes she just freaking moaned! 

What the fuck with this bitch?? She is crazy. 

“Thinking about your little wife huh? Poor little girl not capable 
carry a child.” How could she possibly know about that? Not even 
our family know that information. 

Yes, she knew about my condition—extra package, and I swore I 
wasn't being full of myself, but I think that was one of the reasons 
she very attached to me. 

Mina snickered “Useless.” 

Only God knew how hard I tried to refrain myself from raising a 
hand on her. 

“If you want to, I can carry your child..” She offered, smirking as 
she eyed me from head to toe. 

“HOW THE FUCK DO YOU KNOW ABOUT THAT!?” Angrily, I 


slammed her against the wall and grabbed her face in attempted to 
threaten her. 

“Getting kinky aren't we? This is so hot.....” The motherfucker 
bitch just fucking licked my hand, I swore if she does that again, I 
would slap punch her. 

“Don't play fool with me bitch, tell me how the fuck do you know 
about that?!?!” I pressed her harder against the wall and sternly 
hovered my finger on her face. 

The crazy bitch just smirked and sexually wetting her lips. 

“I can go down on you if you want?” Mina offered, boldly placed 
her hand on my crotch. 

As fast as lightning I slapped her hand away and stepped back. 

I couldn't hold back my rage anymore with this crazy bitch “I 
SAID TELL ME HOW THE FUCK DO YOU KNOW BITCH!!” A sharp 
slap landed on her cheek and she whimpered. 

I had enough with her “Don't you dare lay a single finger to her, 
don't dare say her name to my face, don't dare laugh at her in front 
of me, and NO! she's not useless.” I warned her with low deep 
voice. 

“Try to stop me then.” Mina pulled out a picture from her blazer 
pocket, a loud gasp could be heard from me. 

The picture was me and the bitch kissing, actually looked like we 
were kissing, the angle of the picture made it looked we were 
making out. 

One day, I came to her office to hand her the paperwork and 
suddenly she grabbed me by the collar and kissed me, of course I 
was furious at that time and pushed her away. 

So this bitch decided to play the game with me huh? 

“I have a thousand copies of our sweet moment and maybe..... I 
can give one to your wife? I don't mind to share.” She smirked, 
tracing her finger upon the picture. 

I tried to snatch the picture away, but failed miserably. 

“Don't even try, you have no idea what I'm capable of honey...” 

I gulped “What do you want Mina..?” My voice softened and 
crack a little. 

“You! From now on you're mine....or....” This bitch teasingly 
hovered the picture over my face. 

“You know what I mean.” She snickered “You'll do anything that 
I want and you'll treat me like I'm yours....get it? It simple.” 

Mina pecked my lips and get out of my office. 

She can't do this to Jennie, especially not when she was in such 
vulnerable state. 

No matter what happens, I need to stop that crazy bitch. 


“Baby I'm home...” I whispered to the sleeping beauty on the sofa, 
I lifted her up and carried her to our room. 

“Lili..?” She voiced out “Yes baby?” I kissed her nape from behind 
as I spooned her. 

“Why are you late today?...” My heart dropped, Mina forced me 
to watch a movie with her today and the I wanted to say no so 
badly. 

I agreed because I was planning to end her game. 

“I am a sorry baby....I had to finish a couple of works.” I lied, 
aish...I'm going to tell her about the picture now, it was hard lying 
to someone that you love. 

“Tt's okay....” 

This is it, I'm going to tell her now. 

Suddenly, Jennie placed my hand on her stomach and rubbed it 
softly “I am so sorry Lili..” 

My heart ached, she was in so much pain, and I couldn't bare to 
add the pain by telling her about the picture now. 

I didn't want to pressure her more, added to that, would she 
believe me? 

At her current state, she would straight up say that I don't love 
her anymore and going to blame herself even more for her 
condition. 

For now, I preferred to shut my mouth, but I promised to find a 
way to settle this mess a little bit and confessed to her the truth. 

Telling her now is not the right time. 

“Jennie-ah....1 told you that you have nothing to do with 
this....stop saying sorry because you don't do anything wrong....I 
love you so much...stop blaming yourself please..” I pressed a long 
kiss upon her head. 

Then pulled her deeper into my embrace. 

“You need a good sleep babe....rest yourself, don't bother do the 
chores, alright?” She nodded weakly. 


around with each other as if the world belongs to them. 

“Where are we going to eat?” Rosé turned around, Jisoo's hand 
still dearly in hers. 

Slightly, I tilted my head down on my right only to find Jennie 
smiled at me while playing with the necklace. 

For almost two years of our marriage, I came to realisation that I 
never gift her any present. 

Seeing my wife in despair brought sorrow into me. 

I hate seeing that sad face of hers, so I tried my best to cheer her 
up—wanted to bring that gummy smile back. 


I surprised her with the ‘L’ pendant necklace and her face lit up 
only by that simple gift. 

Not only that, I also spent more time with her. To my luck, Mina 
only locked me down in her cage at night after work. 

The reason for it was unknown and I don't care. 

If only killing was illegal, that bitch would already died for a long 
time ago with this bare hands of mine. 

And her body should be drowned thousand feet under the sea, I 
would enjoy watching her eaten by a group of white shark. 

I practically sounded like a psycho serial killer, but only when it 
comes to that insane bitch. 

“Anywhere is fine by me, how about you baby?” I stroked the 
back of her hand with my thumb while lovingly stared at the love 
of my life. 

“T don't mind.” Jennie responded. 

“T want to eat chicken.” Jisoo whined to her wife. 

“T want to eat two bucket of spicy wing chicken, strawberry Ice- 
cream and red velvet cake.” 

The woman stated with one breathe, Chaeyoung was shock but 
nodded quickly. 

“Is that okay guys?” My best friend asked for the confirmation 
from us “Yeah we good.” Jennie said assuredly. 


“Woah Jisoo-ah....now you can compete with me...I mean look at 
you.” I teased her, she shot me a glare and continued digging spicy 
wing chicken. 

Chaeyoung on the other side was speechless, watching the 
number chicken bone in the bucket. 

“Honey are you okay? Don't you just eat ton of breakfast this 
morning?” Jisoo just simply shrugged to Chaeyoung—grabbing 
another chicken wing. 

“Let's go play arcade!” 

“Let's go shopping!” 

Rosé and I suggested in unison, my wife shook her head in 
amused while Jisoo groaned loudly, she really hates shopping. 

We our spent our time together—talking and laughing. 

It felt amazing to see that breathtaking smile of hers and I wanted 
her to stay happy forever. 


WARNING: Drama is coming, prepare your heart. 


Episode 30 


Jennie's Pov 

Lisa returned home late these days, and it worried me, I don't 
want to make any assumptions, maybe she just had lots of work. 

And she was always in deep thought, looking stress as if she was 
in a big problem, but I'm glad that it didn't stop her from treating 
me like she always does. 

She treated me better actually. 

Lisa took me to a romantic dinner, movie, stroll at the park, 
purchased me flowers, gifts and so on. 

So yeah, our relationship was better and stronger than before. 

But I wished I could give her a kid, I wanted a baby, really really 
badly... 

This craving burdened me more after we found out that Jisoo was 
three weeks pregnant, she didn't tell me at first because she doesn't 
want to hurt my feeling. 

She admitted, she never thought that the IVF procedure going to 
be worked, but both Jisoo and Rosé grateful that their wish granted. 

While I'm here, have a wife with a penis that perfectly function, 
yet still no sign of pregnancy. 

I was so envied of them, but also happy for them at the same 
time. 

It too obvious for Jisoo to hide her pregnancy as she frequently 
craving for bizarre foods, throwing up, mood swings, headaches and 
more early pregnancy symptoms. 

i ik Pog 

“Hurmm?” Lisa tilted her head up to me, wearing a curious look. 

I stopped chewing my steak for a second “Urmm...nothing...” Her 
eyebrows arched and had confused look across her face. 

“Oookay?” My wife looked at me unsure and worried, she put her 
knife down and reached for my hand. 

“Tell me...what's bothering you?” She asked as she squeezed my 
hand lightly, I pursed my lips and shook my head. 

I stared down on the mid-raw steak and stabbed it with the fork 
“Jennie??” Lisa shook my hand gently to get my attention, but I 
found myself lost in what I'm doing. 

A loud sigh released from her and the friction sound of the chair 
moving snapped my head up. 


My wife sat beside me and took my hand in hers “You're thinking 
about kid again, aren't you? 

“|... Jennie...stop punishing yourself...don't stress yourself out too 
much, it's not good for your health, please... 

“Besides, Dr Im informed us that we still have a chance to have 
our own kid, the chance might not as high as we hope.. 

“but all we have to do is believe in the miracle, as I've always 
told you before...never ever give up okay?...” She concluded, kissing 
my temple and tucked my hair behind my ears. 

“Here...say aaaaaaaa.” Lisa cut my steak and raised it over my 
mouth, I smiled and gladly accepted her feed. 

Little did she know, I fall harder for her, her little speech warmed 
my heart, her touch never fails to create the sparks, and her kiss 
always gives these butterflies effect inside of me. 

I had to admit it that Lisa was a pretty good cook, the flavour 
rich basically exploded in my mouth. 

I stood up and walked behind her “I love you sooooo much Lili...I 
can't imagine my life without you..” A big hug trapping her as I 
snuggled my face into her neck and sniffed the lavender scent. 

“a Lili?” 

“Yes Nini?” She chuckled with the position as she fondling 
forearm. 

My cheeks blushed with that nickname. 

“Can we have a puppy?” 

“Omo Lisa! I want this one! He is so cute!! And look!" I pointed to 
the Pomeranian breed puppy, the puppy had dark brown fur. 

“He looks like you!” Lisa scrunched up her face staring at the 
puppy, and to my surprise, he stared at Lisa back. 

Kyeopta! 

“That thing looks nothing like me, are you for real right now?” 
She pointed to the adorable puppy, causing him to bark as if he 
endeavoured to defend himself. 

“No, what I mean is, he is cute just like you!!” She furrowed as I 
pinched her cheeks, the puppy kept barking at Lisa, but in a happy 
way, I think he likes Lisa. 

“Can we please get him? Pleaseeee... ” I pouted and showed her 
my puppy eyes, the puppy barked to Lisa as if he was agreeing with 
me. 

Lisa took a quick glance between me and the adorable puppy, 
then she shook her head. 

“No.” She said sternly. 

“But whyyyyyyyyy??” I clung onto her and pouted sadly, Lisa 
rolled her eyes and tilted her head up, advantaged her height on 


me. 
She chuckled and looked at me amused 

“Of course we can get him sweetheart...then why are we here in 
the first place?” My wife teasingly poked my nose and planted a 
kiss on it. 

I squealed and jumped on her “You are.” Kissed “The best thing.” 
Kissed “Ever happen in my life!” Lisa playfully rolled her eyes 
“Yeah yeah of course...it's just a puppy...no big deal.” 

“Come here, Kuma! Come here!” He ran to me with his cute tiny 
legs and hopped on my lap. 

I decided to call him Kuma because its mean bear in Japan. 

Nini also means bear, now both of us have a matching nickname. 

Kuma barked happily to me and bounced in my lap, Lisa sat 
across of us on the floor, grinning warmly at us. 

My wife then crawled to us until our knees touched “Hey buddy.” 
She ruffled his fur, he snapped behind and launched onto her chest. 

He is so hyperactive. 

Lisa fell flat on her back with Kuma on top of her “Yah!! W-what 
are you doing?! It's tickling!” Lisa guffawed loudly, but Kuma kept 
licking all over her face. 

The sight before me was so adorable, I fished my phone out and 
recorded them “Please make him stop! HAAHAHHA!!” Lisa held her 
hand out, begging me to help her 

She was so ticklish, just poke her side and she'll burst out right 
away. 

“No!” I pulled stuck my tongue out, Lisa successfully lifted the 
puppy up and put him aside. 

“Now it's your turn! Rarrr!!” She attacked me “Say that you're 
sorry!” My wife tickled my sides “Never! HAHAHAH!!” Kuma 
dashed to our side and barked excitedly. 

Lisa non-stop tickling me until I ran out of air “HAHAHA!! Okay! 
OKAY! I'm sorry!!” She let me go, then flattened her hands to either 
side of my head. 

We had a staring contest, Kuma's bark was blurred out, at that 
moment, it felt like we were the only two persons in the world. 

“I love you Nini....and I'll never get tired say that words until it 
craved upon your heart.” My palms found its way onto my face to 
hide my flushed face. 

“Stop melting my heart Lisashi.” My voice muffled behind the 
hands, she swept my hands away and said “Don't block my wife's 
face hands! Go away!” I giggled to that. 

I encircle my hands around her neck, pulling her closer and 


closed my eyes, our distance was closer and closer until.. 
My lips engulfed with fluffy fur.... 


“What the hell Kuma?! Go away!" Lisa pushed the puppy's butt 
away but he was so persistent, my wife gave up and slumped beside 
me. 

Kuma ran on top of Lisa again, then it clicked me, I forgot to stop 
the recording on my phone. 

So I opened the gallery, at first the video was all clear but 
eventually became black pitch at the end, only my laugh and our 
sweet conversations could be heard. 

I tucked Kuma in his special bed at the corner of the bedroom, 
and threw myself under the duvet waiting for my wife. 

“Thank you for Kuma Lisayah, he is so friendly and adorable.”I 
scooted closer to her, my petite body rested on top of her. 

“Anything for you babe...as long as you're happy, then I'll be 
happy too..” She stroked my nape and my back at the same time. 

I love it when she does that, I purred in pleasure. 

“Goodnight....don't let Kuma bite you.” She joked, I chuckled and 
stirred slightly under her chin. 

“Goodnight baby.....love you.” Before the sleepiness consumed 
me I heard she said “Love you too Jennie....always....” 

Next chapter going to be....*sighs deeply* 

Probably going to update soon because I really need to end this 
book to focus on the next book. 


Episode 31 


Lisa's Pov 

“Babyyyy.....1 really love you....you love me too right?” That 
three words always made my heart racing hard, brought a smile on 
my face, and electricity rushed through my body. 

But this one made me sick—I wanted to puke. 

“Baby why don't you answer me?” She shook my hand 
desperately, and she looked like she was about to cry. 

I don't fucking care if you cry—fucking cry now bitch! 

“Mina please....I can't say something that's not true...do you want 
your heart to be broken by a lie.” She shook her head like a good 
kid listening to her teacher. 

“Then I can't—” 

“But I don't mind if you're the one who says it.” She smiled from 
ear to ear, pulled me closer. 

“No Mina—” This bitch kept cutting me off. 

“SAY YOU'RE LOVE ME!" Mina held a knife to her pulse, threaten 
me to kill herself. 

Yes, I did say that I don't care if she dies, but after for about a 
week of trapping in her cage. 

I discovered something about her that I had expected for a long 
time ago, I just wasn't sure whether it was true or not. 

She is crazy, literally, like she had mental issues. 

I couldn't let her kill herself because she was sick, as a human, I 
do have a sense of humanity towards her. 

I'm sure 100% she won't hesitate to kill herself right here and 
right then. 

If she did so, the police department would suspect me and 
automatically put the blame on me. 

At least she doesn't put the knife on me, psycho bitch like her 
could be unpredictable. 

“Y-yeah Mina I-I l-love you....now give me that knife please?” 
She shoved it back inside her pocket and stuck out her tongue. 

“No you can't~~~oh my god she said she loves me!!” Mina 
muttered to herself the last statement and squealed. 

I sighed “I have to go home now Mina.....it's getting late...” I 
made my way to the door, but she grabbed my wrist. 

“Noooo you can't leave me....I thought you said you love me??” 


She blinked the tears as my hand being pulled closer to her. 

“I'm sorry Mina, but we made a deal right?? You can only trap—I 
mean to have me only until midnight right? Let me go home now 
Mina please?” She shook her head. 

My dear wife is waiting for me at home now whore! 

“But I fall in love with you more...you are the only one I have.” 
Mina started to cry. 

She lived alone, no friends, no parents, no siblings, and no family. 

I have no idea why she lives alone, and I was lying if I say I don't 
feel pity for her. 

“Alright...but only for a while okay?” She nodded vigorously and 
dragged me to her couch “Wait here I'll make you a drink.” She 
kissed my cheek. 

As soon as she vanished, I wiped my cheek in disgust. 

This wasn't the first time she took me to her home, I was glad 
that she didn't force me to do something that out of my comfort 
zone. 

You know what I'm talking about, and of course I'm going to say 
no if she ever asks. 

Mina just wanted to cuddle with me while watching a movie, 
speak with me about her life, and go shopping with her. 

I agreed to go to her house because I wanted to destroy the copies 
of the damn picture, but she was always by my side. 

I asked her to go take a bath or something as an excuse to give 
me more time. 

But she said “No...I wanna waste my time with you.” 

“Here...a juice special just for you.” Mina sneaked the glass into 
my grip “Thank you.” She smiled brightly watching me about to 
drink the juice. 

In her hand was a warm cup of cocoa “You know what, I prefer a 
cup of warm cocoa, can we change?” I asked carefully. 

Please say yes, please say yes. 

Actually, I didn't give a fuck about whatever the drink she gave 
me, I just had a gut feeling she put something in my juice. 

“Yeah sure, anything my girlfriend want.” Quickly, she handed 
me the cup, and together we gulped down the drink. 

“Urmm Mina how about you show me your room..” I said 
seductively ‘Tskk..I don't want to do this.’ 

I cringed with myself and all I want to do right now is kill myself. 

Her eyes widened almost immediately and she nodded 
nonchalantly “Yeah let's go!!” Mina dragged me to her room and 
locked it. 

She began to take her shirt off, but not before I stopped her “Why 
don't you take a bath first? relax your body okay? take your time.” I 


suggested as I sexually tilt her head up with my finger. 

Mina intensely bit her bottom lip as she nodded “Alright.” I felt 
guilty for her—ah scratch that! I hate her! 

When everything seemed perfect and I'm sure that she completely 
inside the bathroom, I trudged to her desk. 

Then out the drawer after drawer, I shocked by the huge number 
of copies she had. 

She didn't lie when she said she had thousand of it, every drawer 
filled with the copies, how the hell I'm going to destroy all of this?? 

Added to that, I'm pretty sure she also have thousand of it in her 
laptop. 

Destroy all of this is meaningless without destroying the source of 
it. 

“I'm done baby....” Mina walked out of the bathroom only with a 
towel hugged her naked body. 

Her cleavage was on display. 

Fuck! That was really really fast! 

“Mina...I think....I-I...” I stuttered, began to slowly back away. 

“You what honey? changed your mind already?” My vision 
suddenly became a blur, as well as my hearing. 

“You think I'm a fool sweetheart?” I could hear she snickered. 

“I-I...” The last thing that I saw was Mina smirking before 
everything went pitch black. 


weight on top of me refrained me to do so. 

There was a naked body on top of me!!! 

SHIT SHIT SHIT!! What happened last night?! 

But I was fully clothes on, so that was mean nothing happened 
right? However, one or two buttons of my suits were unbuttoned. 

As fast as lightning I pushed the psycho bitch away, hopped off 
the bed and sprinted to the door. 

Stupid! Stupid! Stupid! Stupid Lisa!! How can you let her dragged 
you into her cunning game! 

“Yah Lisa, are you cheating on your wife?” Chaeyoung's question 
drove shiver through my bone. 

I didn't cheat on Jennie, or am I? 

“T...1 don't know Chong-ah.....but why you assume I cheat on 
Jennie?” Carefully, I placed the beer on the bar. 

“You don't know? Jennie asked Jisoo to ask me to ask you why 
you didn't come home the other night? 

“And why are you always return home late these days?“ She took 
a sip of her beer while gestured me to explain. 


“Why don't Jennie ask me that directly?” I fidgeted on my seat. 

“Jisoo told me that Jennie doesn't want to make any assumption.” 
My best friend shrugged. 

“Wait—are you cheating on her?!?!” Rosé clenched her fist and 
she looked like she was ready to beat me up right here and right 
then. 

“I don't know! Listen I have to tell you something.” She tensed 
down a little bit, but her gaze on me was unsure. 

“T'm all ears.” I pulled out a picture that I managed to slip inside 
of my pocket, and showed it to her. 

Rosé gasped “What the hell is this Lisa?!” I raised my hands up in 
defending mode. 

“Let me explain first...” I calmed her down. 

I explained to everything about my situation—from A to Z, and 
she believed me due to Mina obsession towards me. 

“You should tell your wife Lisa....or it's going to be worst.” She 
put her hand on my shoulder, gave me her sympathy look. 

“I do want to tell her....but I afraid that she would not going to 
believe—” 

“Bullshit! Like Jisoo told me, Jennie doesn't want to make any 
assumptions, so I'm sure she's going to believe you, now go tell her! 

“And if it turns out the other way....don't worry, I'll be there to 
help you...go!” She pushed me off the chair tool and showed me a 
thumb up. 

“Honey I'm home!” I expected her to greet me like she usually 
did, but the house was all silence. 

Stepping my legs to our bedroom, I heard sobs behind the door, 
then instantaneously I pushed the door opened and dashed inside. 

My wife sobbed heavily in the bed with curled in position as she 
fondling Kuma in her arms. 

“Jennie? What's wrong?” I stroked her back, did Mina send the 
picture already? 

Jennie smacked my hand away, as if she was disgusted with it 
“YOU FUCKING CHEATING ON ME!!” She yelled, then hid her head 
in between her knees and cried again. 

“That's w-why you always came home I-late...because you c-cheat 
on me....you didn't come home the other night because.....you c- 
cheat on me....you cheat on me.....you lie....” Her body was 
trembling as she sobbed. 

“Jennie listen, I can explain about that picture—” 

“What picture?!?!?!” Her eyes were red and puffy, and I've never 
seen her this broken and disappointed on me. 

What?? She didn't receive the picture? Then why did she assumed 


that I cheated on her? 

“WHAT PICTURE?!?! GIVE IT TO ME NOW!!” Jennie roughly 
pulled my hand and shoved her hand inside of my pocket jeans. 

Then she stared at the picture with an emotionless expression, 
her lips were quivering. 

She cried harder. 

“Jennie I didn't kiss her, trust me, I was handing her the 
paperwork and suddenly she grabbed me by the collar and kissed 
me....she forced me to...” 

Repeatedly she shook her head and tossed the picture away. 

Jennie then took the phone that placed next to her and threw it 
to me “Then explain that!!” Jennie continued hid her head in 
between her knees and screamed in agony. 

My hand was trembling as I unlocked her phone, there was a 
short video. 

That video was me and Mina on the bed...naked, but was I fully 
clothed on that morning?! I don't get it! 

What worse was, we were kissing in a very passionate way, but I 
don' remember any of that! 

Mina then licked my tattoo, chased kisses on my chest then went 
lower and lower... 

“WASN'T THAT YOU?!” Jennie snapped. 

“LLL...Jen—” 

“T SAID IS THAT YOU?!?!” She looked at me with hope written 
all over her face, hoping the video was a hoax, but there was no 
doubt that the girl was me, especially with that tattoo. 

My body trembling, it felt like my heart was shattering in pieces, 
and my breathing was heavier. 

If I lie to her again, it only brings the disaster, and if I say the 
truth, then that will break her more. 

I was in dilemma, I really don't know what to do at the very 
moment. 

I nodded my head weakly “Y-y-yes..” The warm tears flowed 
down on my cheeks. 

Jennie shouted and grabbed her hair, she hit me again and again. 

She then instantaneously gathered her belongings and dashed out 
in despair. 

“But—no!! Jennie wait! Let me explain!!” I cried as I caught her 
wrist and embraced her from behind. 

“LET. ME. GO YOU CHEATER BASTARD!! I DON'T WANT TO SEE 
YOU ANYMORE!!” She moved rapidly in my arms, struggling to 
escape. 

But I was stronger, she managed to free herself out by biting my 
forearm and dashed out of the condominium. 


ha please don't leave moe........1 love you I love.....I'm so 
sorry....I'm so so sorry Jennie....” 


So.....forgive me? 


Episode 32 


Jennie's 

It was our first argument, and the worst one, I thought that she 
gonna cheat on me—NEVER. 

Everything was doing great and lovely, why would she cheat on 
me? She doesn't love me anymore? What if she never loves me? 

Of course, why would she love me? I'm nothing but a burden to 
her from the very beginning. 

I couldn't the pain I'm feeling right ht now, it was too much to 
bear. 

That video....oh my god....I couldn't get rid it out of my mind and 
it kept replaying like a broken tape. 

My breath hitched, it felt like I was suffocating in my own tears. 

“J-Jisoo she c-cheated on me....... she cheated on me!!!” I 
managed to say between hiccup. 

Jisoo embraced me deeper in her arms while rubbing my back. 

“She doesn't love me a-anymore...” The girl before shook her 
head and said “She loves you....she always you...” She wiped my 
tears away. 

“T-then why she cheated on me??? She lied to me...” My cheeks 
stained with the tears, I heard she sighed, and stroking my head. 

“Honey....I'll talk to Lisa....you take care of her alright?” Jisoo 
nodded her head and gestured her wife to go. 

The mentioned of her name triggered me, I could feel my heart 
ached. 

We stayed in that position for almost an hour, but these tears 
won't go away. 

And I swore I could hear my heart shattered inside. 


Lisa's Pov 
“It's all my fault Kuma.....she hates me now......she doesn't want 
to see me anymore....” Kuma stared at me in confusion, sitting 


before me while wiggled his head to left and right. 

“Lisa?? Are you in there???” I heard a familiar voice, I didn't care 
who was that, all I that care at the very moment was Jennie....the 
love of my life....and I just broke her heart. 

“Lisa??” I don't want to lose her, she is the light of my life, I 
know it sounds cliché and corny, but without her I couldn't see 


what is waiting for me ahead. 

I love her so much that it tears my heart apart when I saw her 
crying, I wanted to wipe that tears away, but she hates me.....she 
doesn't want to see me anymore. 

“Yah Lisayah”!?! Someone non-stop pushing me by the shoulder, 
based on their voice I could tell who the person is. 

But I don't care. 

Then I felt someone or something? Licked my face “Ewww what 
the fuck?!” Rosé put Kuma down and looked at me in disbelief. 

“Finally....thanks little dog...” She ruffled Kuma's fur then 
suddenly patted my back. 

“Back to the issue, Lisa....I'm so sorry that it turned out bad...but 
as I said before....I'll help you out...I'll explains to her about the 
picture and everything abouexplainscrazy bitch.” 

My best friend winked at me. 

“It's not about the picture anymore Chong-ah....it's worse.” 

Her face dropped ”Not about the picture?? Worse??? What do 
you mean???” Chaeyoung encircled her arm around my shoulder, 
with her elbow sunk on the mattress. 

My back pressed deeper against the side of the bed and I sighed 
exaggeratedly, I handed her Jennie'the s phone that she forgot to 
bring along. 

“Im so fuck up.....how am I suppose to explain this to her....” 
Rosé gasped loudly, quickly covered her mouth. 

“Oh my god, this is really really bad Lisa...” 

“That bitch blackmailed me to go to her house...then I searched 
through her drawers and I found a thousand copies of it the 
picture.. 

“T tried to destroy them, but it was too many of them, then 
suddenly I felt dizzy.... 

“I think she put something in my drink because she offered me a 
drink...” I recalled back the moment I exchanged my drink with her. 

As I think closely, I caught a glimpse of a sly smile across her 
face. 

What a cunning whore. 

“On the next morning I found her naked beside me, but what 
bothered me the most was....1 was fully clothed so I assumed 
nothing happened that night... 

“Then...t-then....this h-happened?” My voice broke into tears, 
flashed back at how sorrow and broken Jennie's face. 

“Do you think she going to believe me if I say that to her?... 

Rosé looked at me in sympathy. 

“T got you...I got you....” Chaeyoung patted my back. 


2) 


Jisoo's Pov 

“Jennie-yah...” Quietly I called out my best friend, she hugged 
herself in the bed as she sobbed silently. 

It has been an hour and it started to eat me alive, I couldn't stand 
watching her in so much pain. 

Slowly, I crawled to her and placed my hand on her back 
“Jen....stop torturing yourself....1 don't think Lisa is that kind of 
person who would cheat on you...” 

“Don't you see the way she treated you? The way she looked at 
you? The way she talked to you? She sincerely loves you Jen...” 

No response. 

I called her out numerous times, but still no answer. 

The sound of the door opened caught my attention “Jisoo...how is 
she?” My wife asked and glanced on Jennie 

I shook my head “Jisoo...Lisa is outside...she wants to see Jennie, 
can you tell her that?” 

Rosé spoke out quietly, quite enough for only me to hear it. 

I nodded before she made her way towards the door and gave 
Jennie a sympathy look. 

“Jennie...Lisa is here, she wants to see you.” After the mentioned 
of Lisa's name, she snapped her head to me then shook. 

“No.” 

“Jennie don't be like this.... I know what she has done is 
terrible....but can't you at least let her explain????” She ignored me, 
I sighed and ran my fingers through my hair. 

“(I'll tell her to come tomorrow okay? But please don't stress 
yourself out too much.” I gave a gentle kiss on her forehead and 
made my way to the outside. 

Lisa was sitting on the porch with Rosé. 

“Lisa, I'm sorry she doesn't want to see you....” I stood against the 
door frame and folded up my arms. 

She sighed and stood up, then I sensed a presence beside me, 
behind the wall. 

Jennie. 

“Jennie!! I know you can hear me!!! And I'll not go back to OUR 
home until I meet you!! I tried to explain to you but you won't let 
me!!! I'll explain to you in details right here and right now!! 

“I don't care if you won't believe me! But I swear to god what I'm 
gonna say next is 100% truth!” 

Lisa took a deep breath and began. 


A/N: You can skip the whole explanation if you want. 


“There's this girl name Mina at my office, she is my assistant and 


she really obsessed with me, like really really crazy for me. 

“One day she came to me with a picture, it the picture that I 
showed to you just now, and I'm going to explain that. 

“I was handing her the paperwork and suddenly she grabbed me 
by the collar and kissed me, I swear I didn't kiss her back. 

“She blackmailed me with that picture, if I don't obey what she 
wants, then she will send you that picture, I know I should have 
show and explain it to you sooner. 

“But at that time you were so breaking down and I didn't want to 
burden you more, so I decided to just keep my mouth shut.” 

Jennie sat against the wall and listened to her wife heartily. 

“That's the reason why I always come home late....she forced me 
to go to her house, yes I admit it that I went to her house for a 
couple of times, but I swear to God Jennie...nothing happens. 

“And I took that opportunity to destroy the pictures, but Mina 
was always by my side...so I failed miserably. 

“Then the other night, I went to her house again, and I told her to 
show me her room and asked her to take a bath or something, she 
agreed with that 

“When she was in her bathroom, I went to her desk and found a 
thousand copies of the pictures, I panicked and before I know it, she 
came out of the bathroom. 

“T tried to tell her that I wanted to go home....because I knew you 
were waiting for me. 

“However, my head started to hurt and spinning, my vision 
became a blur, then I don't remember what happened for the rest of 
the night. 

“T think she put something in my drink, because before we went 
to her room, she offered me a drink, and I was such an idiot to take 
the offer, Iam so so stupid and I know that. 

“Then on the next morning, I found her naked beside me, but I 
was fully clothed so I thought nothing happened that night. 

“That was when I decided that I had enough with her game, so I 
planned to tell you about the picture, but when I came back home, I 
found you crying in the bed. 

“I was so anxious....1 thought Mina has already sent you the 
picture, but it turned out the other way....you showed me a video.... 

“Jennie-yah...1 know nothing about that video and I don't 
remember any of it.” 

Lisa lacked of air after the long explanation, she looked up to the 
window. 

“There....that's all...and I can repeat it again million of times if 
that mean to gain your trust...please—” 


A/N: Don't skip this. 


Lisa was taken back as she saw Jennie appeared behind me 

“Jennie..” The doe eyes girl stepped ahead to us with tears 
“Jennie I'm sorry and I love you....I love so much.... 

“You are all my first and my last....Jennie please forgive me...you 
believe in me ain't you? Do you still lov—” 

She was cut off by a loud bang, followed by Jennie screamed for 
Lisa's name in tears. 


Don't hate me....I know what I'm doing. 


Episode 33 


Warning: This chapter might contain a trigger issue. 

"Oooh...an argument...interesting...and what a perfect time." A 
man laughed eerily, he held the dangerous weapon dearly by his 
side as the hideous memories flooded in. 

FLASHBACK 

"Joon Young I leave you not because of your...." The black eyes girl 
sheepishly pointed to Joon Young's lower region. 

"....doesn't work anymore...but it's because I think I have to." Little did 
the boy know, the girl decided to break up with him as she noticed the 
change of the boy's mental health. 

Psycho, possessive, and dominant-That what she thought, and she 
afraid of him, but deep in her heart, she still loves the boy so much. 

"LIAR!!! YOU BREAK UP WITH ME BECAUSE MY DICK IS 
BROKEN, am I right?!? You are such a whore bitch!!!!" 

The boy frequently punched the girl's abdomen and leave her alone in 
pain. 

On the way back home, the boy plotted revenge to the doe eyes girl 
but discovered that she moved out of South Korea on the next day. 

Lisa kicked the boy's dick merciless as she was saving Jennie, because 
of her, his dick didn't function anymore and it hurt his pride so much. 

He blamed Lisa for that! 

PRESENT 

"As soon the bitch walks out, you're going to kill her right?" Mina 
smiled to Joon Young as they watched the cat-eyed girl from afar. 

"Yeah yeah I'm going to kill her sweety....then you have your dear 
baby right?" She nodded excitedly. 

Little did she know, Joon Young had another plan. 

Jennie's Pov 

"LISAAA!!!! No no no no no.... no baby..." I cried as I caught her 
from the falling, cupping the hole on her back, making sure to put 
pressure on it. 

The man with a hoodie on laughed hysterically "YES!! I kill you 
just like I killed your friend, who's his name again?? BamBon? 
BamBim? Hah! Nobody's care!! HAHAHAHHA!" Joon Young aimed 
his gun again on Lisa. 

"No...please no I begging-" The deafening bang cut me off, he shot 
Lisa on the leg causing her to completely collapsed on the ground. 


"Lisa no! No no no...this is not happening..." Carefully I laid her 
head on my lap and cupped her cheeks only to make them stain 
with her own blood. 

"That bitch deserves it!" Joon Young growled, he wasn't satisfied 
with the shot and aimed at Lisa again. 

This he aimed at Lisa's head! 

Immediately, I embraced her head firmly, showing him my back. 

"J-Jennie..?" Lisa attempted to speak. 

"Shushhh..." I caress her cheeks, I closed my eyes, prepared to 
receive the impact. 


"NO!! WHY YOU SHOT MY BABY!!" An unknown girl appeared 
from the darkness and hit the man. 

"Move bitch!! You're on my way!!" Rosé took the opportunity of 
the chaos to kick the gun away. 

Wasting no time, she grabbed the man by the collar and launched 
her punch repeatedly-right in his face. 

Joon Young couldn't bear with powerful punches and collapsed 
on the ground. 

The trembling girl hugged her knees on the as she looked at Lisa. 

"Lisa...honey....stay with me...stay with me! CALL THE 
AMBULANCE!!" I cried as I hugged her firmly. 

"J-Jennie...do y-you forgive me?.." She said breathless, 
endeavoured her best to hold my hand. 

"Yes Lisa! Of course I forgive you, I'm so sorry for not believing 
you...Lisa don't leave me...please don't leave me.." I shook her 
nonchalantly in an attempt to make her stay awake. 

The ambulance and the police arrived several minutes later, Lisa 
trembling on the ground as she tried to endure the agony. 

"..my baby has been shot....has been shot...has been shot...." The 
girl beside Lisa hugged her knees, rocking her body back and forth 
while watching my bleeding wife. 

Lisa was unconscious on the way to the hospital due to the great 
loss of blood. 

Joon Young has been arrested while the girl was sent straight to 
the asylum, based on her history record. 

My wife has been taken for a surgery to remove the bullets that 
were only an inch away from her heart and another one was stuck 
through her calf. 

"Jennie dear...oh my god how can this happened?" Mrs Manoban 


cried as she and her husband gave me a tight hug. 

"S-she has been s-shot...my Lisa....s-she-" I broke down into tears. 

They hurriedly guided me to the chair and held my hands "It's all 
m-my fault.." I sniffed. 

"No honey....it's nobody's fault....she's a fighter and everything's 
going to be alright..." Mr Manoban comforted me. 

An hour later, my parents arrived, while Rosé and Jisoo have 
gone with the police to give the whole explanations. 

The surgery took hours and I couldn't stand still, what if she not 
going to make it? No, She has to, I would has gone crazy without 
her, I couldn't imagine my life without her. 

"Family of Mrs Manoban?" I sprinted to the doctor while wiping 
my tears away. 

"Yes, how is my wife??? She is fine right?? RIGHT?? LETS ME 
SEE HER NOW!!" 

My mom and Mrs Manoban gripped my arms-refrained me from 
passing through the doctor to at my wife. 

"Please calm down ma'am...everything is under control, but-" 

"BUT WHAT!?!" The doctor looked terrified, his hesitation 
causing my heart to race hard and my body trembled as I could feel 
tears began to pool in my eyes. 

She has to be FINE! 

"Jennie....he was about to explain honey...hear him out first.." I 
nodded weakly and apologized to him. 

"Due to the great amount of the blood loss, her brain was lacked 
with oxygen and that's forcing us to put her into a coma 

"it probably going to take a long time to regain her conscious 
back....I can't promise you for how long..I'm sorry...we had tried our 
best." 

The doctor gave me a weak smile. 

The news made my heart dropped, why it has to turn out like 
this? 

"C-can we see her now.....??" The doctor nodded "Of course, 
however only four persons at one time. And please...don't make any 
loud noise." 

I nodded weakly and said thank you to him for saving Lisa's life. 

My love laid in a vulnerable state with tubes in her nose, the 
annoying beep sound filling the silence. 

My heart ached to see her like this, Lisa's face was as white as 
paper and she appeared so fragile. 

"Jennie...we know you want to stay here to keep eyes on Lisa, so 
we'll bring your clothes and stuff here...we love you." 

Mrs Manoban planted a soft kiss on my head while her husband 
standing silently, giving an assuring smile. 


They walked to the door and leave. 

I looked down on my shirt that stained with Lisa's blood, I felt 
sick and gazed on her, that when I broke into tears. 

"Lisa....I love you...so much....p-please don't leave me..." I cried on 
her arm as I gripped her fingers and dearly caress them. 

I woke up with a throbbing head and this nausea feeling in my 
stomach, Lisa was still peacefully sleeping in the same state as last 
night. 

Loving kisses planted on her forehead and all over her face. 

As I caressing her face along with her brunette wave, out of 
nowhere I felt sick and nausea that urged me to puke. 

Hurriedly, I rushed to the bathroom and vomited terribly. 

After about ten minutes, I found my way back next to Lisa but 
still with this unpleasant sickness. 

A few encourage words whispered into her ears as I gently 
rubbed her forearm. 

"Lisa please wake up.....it has been only for hours....but I already 
miss your voice, your beautiful eyes.. 

"your warm hug and everything about you....I love you....." I 
admitted and kissed her hand that I hold dearly in mine. 

"Please be strong for me.." 


Wow...did I just update five chapters a day? I'm proud of 
myself. 


Episode 34 


Jennie's Pov 

Few days had passed, Lisa was still unconscious, however her 
condition was getting better and stable. 

The doctor informed us that Lisa could hear us and feel our touch 
despite in unconsciousness. 

He advised us to always give encouraging words to help Lisa fight 
the pain. 

“Jennie, how was the test?” Jisoo asked with a ear to ear smile as 
she rested her hand on my shoulder. 

Abruptly I stood up and hugged her firmly. 

“It all positive!! Omo Jichu-ah I. AM. PREGNANT!!..... am 
pregnant!” I shed tears in joy, placed both my palms on Jisoo's 
stomach and mine at the same time. 

“Now your baby will have a friend...maybe they going to be a 
best friend like us!!” I gasped and bouched quietly in excitement. 

“Lisa I'm pregnant! I'm so so so so so so happy baby! You're 
right...never give up in our fate...L-Lisa wakes up.... 

“you can hear me right?? Wakes up now...” The happiness 
without alarm turned into a craking voice, looking at my wife's eyes 
still shut closed. 

I hugged her upper body and sobbed into her shoulder, at the 
moment, I guided her hand to my stomach and let her touch it. 

Out of the blue, the beep of the monitor beat rapidly. 

“What happens?!? Doctor!! Call the doctor!!” I cried, held her 
hand as tight as I could and kissed her head “Lisa be strong...for 
me...and our baby...” I whispered. 

Jisoo, doctor and two nurses arrived minutes later and I backed 
away from my wife for them. 

The doctor checked Lisa's condition and ordered the nurses to 
inject some kind of medicine into Lisa's body 

“Doctor w-what happens?? Why her heart rate suddenly raised 
up?? She's going to be fine ain't she??” I worried sick, glued my 
eyes on Lisa. 

Dr Yoo smiled at me then to Lisa and said “She is fine....can I ask 
you a question?” I nodded. 

“Did you say something to her?? I mean like any happy news???” 
with confusion and anxiety consumed me, I replied. 


“Yeah...I told her that I'm pregnant and then that happened.” I 
answered. 

“In my opinion, Lisa was so delighted with the news and probably 
that leads to the increase of her heartbeat... 

“Probably in few weeks...she'll be awake...by the way 
congratulation for both of you.” Gently he patted my shoulder and 
made his way out with nurses followed by. 

“Oh god...she got me worried like hell....fuhh..thank God nothing 
serious happens...by the way Jennie, I have to go now... 

“Lisa you better wake up now for your pregnant wife.” Jisoo said 
quietly to Lisa, then she hugged me and walked out, leaving us 
alone. 

It was almost four months and half yet Lisa still didn't show any 
sign to wake up. 

And it started to worry me, when is she going to wake up?? 
Months without her felt like hell. 

I missed her sweet talk to me, the way she kissed me, protected 
me in her arms—everything. 

“Lisa....when are you going to wake up? I miss you so bad....wake 
up Lisa...w-wake up....” I hit her arm numerous time as I cried in 
her palm. 

All the cries drove tiredness to me and before I know it, I already 
dozed off on her arm. 

Lisa's Pov 

Pain...all I felt was pain stabbing me, specifically on my back and 
leg. 

I was awake, but it was all darkness surround me, where am I ?? 
What happened to me??? Urgh! I tried to move my hands, my legs 
or any part of my body but failed miserably. 

“Lisa....p-please don't leave me...I love you so so much...I'm 
begging you....please wake up...” That soft broken voice, it 
belonged to someone that I loved so much. 

My wife Jennie. 

She held my hand firmly and stroked it softly, I wanted to return 
her touch, and I needed to embrace her, telling her that everything 
is alright. 

But all these actions were seemed impossible for me at the very 
moment. 

My was always by my side, whispered into me, saying that she 
loves me, telling me for not leaving her, motivating me to fight the 
pain, and begging me for wake up. 

One day, she surprised me with the news that I've been waiting 


for so long “Lisa I'm pregnant!....” OH MY LORD! My wife is 
pregnant!! THE LOVE OF MY LIFE IS PREGNANT. 

She leads my hand to touch our baby, and that was when I lost it, 
I'd probably die in happiness knowing that our baby is growing 
inside of her 

I wanted to hug her now! I wanted to kiss her and our child so so 
so bad! For fuck sake you stupid body! MOVE!! 

There was no more pain daggering me, but I still don't know what 
happened to me, how long have I leave my wife and my child 
alone? 


The whiteness blinded me, I took a brief moment to progress of 
my surround, there was beep sound beside me, tubes in my nose, 
the smell of medicine, and burden on my right arm. 

My wife slept soundly with her right cheek on my forearm as her 
hand on my bicep. 

She has done her hair in a messy bun, wearing an oversize grey 
hoodie which is mine. 

Quietly, I slipped out my arm from under her head, with that her 
head pressed upon the white mattress instead. 

Placed my hand on her side face, soothingly I stroked her mandu 
cheek with my thumb, admiring her gorgeous face and her eye bags 
were counted. 

Jennie appeared kinda chubby now, which is adorable, I really 
wanted to pinch that cheeks which is I did. 

My wife stirred under my palm, then rested her hand on mine, 
she sensed the movement of my hand, causing her head to snap, 
looking at me with eyes wide opened. 

“Hey..” I called her quietly. 


“Lisa!! You awake!” She cried as she stood up abruptly, and 
jumped onto my side. 

Later, she called the doctor, he confirmed my condition and allow 
us to call our families. 

After the warm bonding with both our families and friend, they 


decided to give privacy to us. 

“Come here...” I patted the space before me, she smiled delightly 
and instantaneously sat in front of me. 

That was when I noticed it, her cute baby bump! 

I didn't see it before as she was always with standing form, plus 
with that baggy hoodie made it unnoticeable. 

“Our baby...” I gasped with tears threatening to fall, excitedly I 
lifted the hoodie up and placed my hand on her warm bump. 

“Hey kid...how are you doing? You didn't stress out your mommy 
yeah? Why did you come so late? you made your mommy sad 

“We started to freak out so bad you know? Be a good kid when 
you come out okay? Love you~~” I planted kisses on the bump and 
looked up to my wife. 

She stared at me with a pool of tears in her eyes, pursed her lips, 
looking at me as if I had two heads. 

“Jennie?” Cupping her strained cheeks, I pressed a long sweet 
kiss on her forehead and looked at her puzzled 

Without alam, she threw herself on me, snuggled her head upon 
my chest. 

“Y-you're awake.....you finally wake up....this is not a dream 
right?? Lisal missed you so freaking much! Don't you fucking dare 
do that again or I'll kick you in the face! Without you—” 

I kissed her lips to stop her nag, since when did she become 
talkative? 

“Was that enough to prove to you that I am real?” She shook her 
head “No...the kiss has to be longer because that lips didn't touch 
mine for almost for four months you know that?! 

“Kiss me now.” My wife demanded as she pushed her lips out to 
form a pout. 

Pregnant Jennie is so cute, I would get used to it. 

I simply shrugged “Okay..anything for you babe.” We kissed in 
passionate, that long kiss told us how much we love and miss each 
other. 

“Honey...you look tired...vou should have enough rest for our 
baby...” 

Dragging my heal leg off the bed as I planned to give the whole 
bed for my pregnant wife. 

“Nooo~~~I want you to be my big spoon....your body is so 
warm and comfy and I craving for it now...” Jennie pulled my wrist, 
caused me to lay on my side and she showed her back to me. 

Jennie encircled my hand around her waist, palming her bump. 

“Lisa?” 

“Yeah love?” She placed her hand on top the back of my mine. 

“I know you just awake from a long sleep and I shouldn't bother 


you...because you obviously need more rest than me.. 

“and I shouldn't invade your bed, add to that, this bed is not big 
enough for both—” Pregnant Jennie was really fond to nag and 
talked about unnecessary things. 

Not that I'm annoyed, I found it adorable. 

“Just straight up to the point honey...what is it?” I giggled. 

“Can you....can you rub my tummy until I fall asleep?” She 
stroked my hand encouraging. 

“Of course Jennieee” I chuckled and started working on it. 

“How does it feel?” A curious question slipped out as I for 
minutes softly rubbed her bump. 

“|..amazing~~please keep doing it..” She purred under her 
breath. 

“Are you asleep already?” The massage probably occurred for 
about ten minutes, I earned no response from her, so I assumed that 
she was already fallen asleep. 

“Love you babe....sleep well...” I kissed her head, still pleasuring 
the petite girl in my arms “Good night little bean.” I was indicating 
to our baby. 

“Love you both.” I kissed her shoulder. 


Fuhh there we go, I can't wait to finish this book. If it means 
to update ten chapters a day then I would. 


Episode 35 


Jennie's Pov 

Six days after Lisa regained her conscious back, she was allowed 
to discharge with the confirmation of one hundred per cent heal. 

She perhaps could run for a few miles as soon as she steps out of 
the hospital. 

The thick of the air of loneliness in our home without my wife 
was now gone, even though I had Kuma to company me, it wasn't 
as the same as Lisa's warm presence. 

Ever since the news of me pregnant acknowledged by her, she 
wouldn't let me do any chores even though I had insisted that I 
would be just fine. 

My Lisa did the cook, laundry, cleaning, bathing the dog, walk 
him, you name it. 

That was when I was only four months, now that I was almost 
six, she won't let my feet touch the bathroom tiles without her. 

She was terrified that I would slip down. 

Lisa even returned home earlier than usual so could bath me, well 
Lisa was officially the ‘Boss’ and she took that opportunity to feel 
free come back home anytime she wants. 

“Honey, are you sure you're only five months and a half? Because 
you're so big.” 

The doe eyes woman soaped my back gracefully, started from my 
shoulder, slowly down to my lower back. 

“Are you telling me that I'm fat??” Tears threatening to fall, did I 
turn out ugly? What if she doesn't love me anymore and find 
another woman to replace me? 

Not to mention that I always burdening her, it wasn't surprising 
for me if she was tired of me and decided to leave me. 

“What?? No! Oh god no! You're not fat! What I mean is, you look 
like you're more than five and a half months, I started to wonder 
how big our baby is.” Rubbing my belly as she concluded. 

Lisa helped me stood up from the small tool chair so that she 
could easily reach every crook of my body. 

“Lisa you've done so much for me and all I had ever done to you 
is...burdening you...” I blinked the tears as I gripped on her 
shoulder to give me better access to stand up. 

A sigh of defeat escaped out of the woman below me who were 


concentrating on brushing the length of my legs 

“Jennie...you're not burdening me...at all...you are my wife, my 
dear life who is carrying our baby....and I just do my duty as your 
wife..” 

Gentle and dearly she rubbed my big belly, doing a few circles as 
she stared at it with a warm smile on her face. 

I was the luckiest person in the whole universe to have her by my 
side, I kept falling for her over and over again. 

“Lisa...” I shook Lisa's forearm gently, she was sounds asleep 
behind me, taking me a few minutes to make a decision whether to 
wake her up or not. 

But I couldn't hold it anymore, I needed it now. 

“Lisa wake up, you have to help me.” I turned around facing her, 
then nudged her shoulder, she shifted slightly, pulled me into her 
hug as if I was a bolster. 

“Lisa wake up!” I whispered sternly while shaking her bicep, after 
for about several good hits upon her chest, her eyes finally flickered 
open, looking at me anxiously. 

“Are you okay? Is the baby okay?” Lisa laid her palm on my belly 
and stroked it with her thumb. 

I grinned “I'm okay....but the baby is not okay...” A sad pout of 
mine caught her attention, causing her to support her weight with 
her elbow then caressing my belly. 

“What do you mean??? Should we go to the hospital now????” 

“No...instead you should go to the convenience store and buy me 
milk ice-cream and pickles. 

“T need them soooo bad that I couldn't sleep..pleaseeeeee.” I 
battled my eyelashes to the smiling girl beside me. 

“Yeah sure.....anything for my babies.” She kissed my forehead, 
then headed to the closet to put on a jogger and a hoodie. 

“T'll be back.” Lisa convinced me as she opened the door. 

I nodded “Drive safely okay? Thank you!” My wife chuckled then 
stepped out of the room. 

“Your momma really take good care your mommy aren't she?” A 
small smile curled up onto my lips as I stroked my belly. 

“I really really love your momma and of course same to you 
baby....I can't wait to hold you in my arms. 

“kiss your small head and play with your cute tiny fingers.” I 
looked dearly on my belly as I rested my figure against the 
headboard, waiting for my dear wife—and my foods. 

“I'm back honey!” Lisa's voice faint behind the door, pulled it 
opened then she stuck in the plastic bag. 

“Thank you, I want it! I want it!” I demanded, holding my hand 


up to reach the bag. 

Quickly, I took ice-cream cup and a jar of pickle out the plastic 
bag. 

Then, I dipped the pickle with the ice-cream and consumed them 
—let out a satisfied sigh. 

“How can you combine those two together and eat it like it's the 
best food in the world?” 

Lisa was in a grimace as she gazed down on me who was enjoyed 
munching the mouth-watering food. 

I simply shrugged off, gave my full attention on the milk Ice- 
cream pickle. 

“You can eat that.....thing all night, while I'm here....sleeping, 
good night...more like morning now....wake me up if you need 
anything else okay?” I nodded understand. 

I fished out another pickle. 


pointed to the flat screen on the wall, we were watching ‘Moana’ 
the next morning. 

My idea. 

And it broke my heart terribly when Maui's only hook cracking. 

It means a lot to him! 

“Jennie...it's just a 'cartoon', nothing really matter happens to 
them because they're not real.” Lisa said flatly, emphasized the 
‘cartoon’ word. 

“But he needs it to help Moana! You don't understand!” I cried 
uncontrollably on her shoulder as I ran my fingers through Kuma's 
fur that sleeping on my lap. 

Lisa sighed exaggeratedly and threw her head on the headrest of 
the sofa and hummed agreed to me. 

When the movie ended, we agreed to walk Kuma at the park, and 
it was a good exercise for me. 

“Hold on Kuma! Not too fast!” Lisa pulled the rope that attached 
to Kuma who was barking excitedly, running on the pavement. 

Kuma surprisingly listened to my wife and slowed his pace, he 
was a smart dog. 

I wrapped my arm around her while she shoved her hand inside 
the jacket pocket. 

“You guys are a cute little family.” Said an elderly woman that 
walking passed by with her husband. 

“Thank you!” We smiled as we bowed down to them, I snuggled 
closer to my wife, looked up to her and pushed my lips out. 

“Kiss.” I demanded. 

She kissed me right away, then kissed the top of my head, looking 


at me lovingly. 

After about ten minutes of walking, I felt exhausted and my back 
was arching in pain. 

“We need a break..” I said breathlessly as I held on my back. 

Luckily the bench wasn't too far, it only took few steps to reach 
the bench, and those few steps felt like miles away, increasing the 
soar feeling on my legs. 

Lisa lifted legs up on her lap and massaged them “All these walks 
must get your legs sore and pain in your back right?” I nodded. 

“How do you know?” 

“Of course I know, it's general knowledge.” My wife rolled her 
eyes while her hands knew exactly what to do. 

I smiled brightly knowing that she understands me and cared 
about me. 

“Thank you.” A sweet long kiss landed on her cheek as my hands 
were on top of my belly. 

“T love you both.” 

“You better be.” She teased me 


Three chapters left. 


Episode 36 


Lisa's Pov 

“Jennie! I told you if you want anything just call me!” I rushed to 
the kitchen, looking at the pregnant girl reaching for the jar of 
cookies on top of the cabinet. 

Too bad that she is too short, before, Jennie only need to jump a 
little or tiptoe on the tiles to snatched it down 

But she's not capable of doing that for now. 

“I want a cookie, why did you put it up there!?” She whined 
annoyed as she stomped her swollen feet. 

I brought down the jar easily, then held it over her face “You 
want this?” I smirked, I planned to tease my wife. 

“Lisayah give it to me now!” She threw her hands up to the jar, 
but I held it high over my head, at this moment, it seemed 
impossible to snatch it even if she could jump. 

“It's not funny Lisa! I want my cookies!!” Jennie whined and 
pouted, that cute pout weakened me almost immediately. 

“Okay fine!” I laughed 

Then I grabbed her wrist, gently dragged her to the dining table 
and put the jar on top of it. 

“Have a seat mommy.” I joked as I dragged out the wooden chair 
for her “Thank you momma.” She giggled and sat down carefully. 

“Here your cookies.” Displaying the opening jar for my wife and 
sneakily gave a peck on her mandu cheek, she chuckled as she bit 
her bottom lip and took out two cookies. 

“Thank you.” My wife returned the peck and began munched the 
cookies as if there was no tomorrow, I looked at her dearly and kept 
silent by her side. 

“Lili?” 

“Yeah? Do you want more? I can dash out to the convenience 
store to grab some.” I convinced her. 

“No..I have enough, I just want to ask you something.” Her black 
eyes bored into mine as she grabbed the last cookie. 

“Just ask it, no need to inform me...what is it?” I wrapped my 
arm around her shoulders then I pulled her closer. 

“Do you think our baby going to be a girl or a boy?” She asked 
between chew, we decided for not knowing our baby's gender as we 
wanted it to be surprised. 


I hummed for a moment pinching my chin “It's going to be a 
boy...definitely.” Confidentially I replied as I ran my fingers through 
her black hair. 

“How about you?” My turn to ask her, she smiled and without 
hesitation she replied “It's going to be a girl!” Jennie caresses her 
eight months belly. 

“Nahhh...it's going to be a boy...no doubt about it...I mean look at 
this!” Numerous time I kissed her belly, received a chuckling sound 
above me. 

“It's huge! No way it's gonna be a girl.” I swayed out my arms 
dramatically as I concluded. 

“No she's a girl.” Jennie sang the statement and wiggled her 
shoulder “What are you going to name her?” she continued. 

I shrugged “I don't know.” 

“Lisa...” Jennie sounded kinda pissed off. 

“Okay okay, urm..how about Ae-Ri? I think it sounds beautiful 
and strong. 

“For a _ boy....actually I found this name a long time 
ago...hmm...Junsu....yeah Junsu sounds cool.” I shrugged 

“But if you already have one in your mind, I'm okay with that.” I 
smiled at her. 

“Ae-Ri and Junsu? Hmmmm...Ae-Ri Kim-Manoban and Junsu 
Kim-Manoban... 

“You're pretty good in choosing names! I love it! I can't wait to 
see you Ae-Ri, or Junsu.” Jennie cooed the belly. 


holding her huge belly, my breath hitched as I dashed to my wife. 

“Now! But the due date should be next month! Omo let's go to 
the hospital now!” As fast as lightning I grabbed my phone, wallet 
and car key. 

“No honey, what I mean is, it's about time to buy baby stuff.” My 
wife laughed heartily, looking at my ashen face. 

I sighed in relief and folded my arms, stared at her sternly “Don't 
scare me like that! It's not funny okay!” She laughed harder and 
said 

“Payback!” 

Pushing the cart down the alley, I checked out my wife ahead of 
me who was wearing a yellow maternity dress and tied her hair up 
in a messy bun. 

Aye! my pregnant wife is so beautiful! 

We grabbed the diapers, baby clothes, toys, bottles, and 
everything for the unborn baby. 


As I paid for all the stuff, my phone rang, in swift motion I pulled 
out the phone and looked down the screen. 

Chipmunk is calling... 

“What's up Chong-ah?” I gave my credit card to the cashier. 

“Lisa! Jisoo gave birth!!!” Jennie came closer right after I gasped 
loudly, she mouthed me ‘What's wrong?’ 

Hold the phone aside and I whispered excitedly “Jisoo just gave 
birth!” She grinned from ear to ear and snatched my phone away. 

“Ma'am your card.” Said the cashier plainly holding up my card 
to me, wearing a blank face. 

“Oh yeah, sorry.” My wife on the other side was attacking my 
best friend with question after question while I'm here picking up 
all the bags and put them in the cart. 

At the car. 

I placed the bags at the back seat, I was about to revive the 
engine up when suddenly Jennie said “let's go visit them now!” The 
woman beside me squealed enthusiastically as she held my hand. 

“Now? With all this stuff?” I nodded my head behind to the back 
seat that loaded with baby stuff as the car boots were also packed 
with that stuff. 

Jennie nodded vigorously “Yeah I want to see their baby!” 

“Alright, sure.” 

"You're so adorable Eun-Jung, look at your eyes...you got it from 
your mama.” Jennie cooed the tiny girl in her arms. 

Sitting down at the edge of the bed as she rocked the newborn 
baby lightly. 

Jisoo smiled weakly, I bet she was exhausted, she held out her 
arms gesturing Jennie to give her daughter back. 

She kissed the sleeping girl on the head and stared at her with a 
warm smile. 

Rosé and Jisoo's parents arrived a couple of minutes after us, so 
we decided to give the families their bonding time with the baby. 

"Seeing Rosé and Jisoo's baby makes me eager to see our 
baby....when are you going to come out baby??” I gave the rain of 
kisses on Jennie's belly and snuggled my cheeks against it. 

“Don't say that...what if she listens to you and comes out right 
away?” My wife worried, looking down on me while playing with 
my hair. 

I kneeled up from the floor and towering her “That's ridiculous 
babe, he didn't even understand what I just said.” She chuckled and 
intertwined our hands. 

“If our baby turns out to be a girl, you would still love her right?” 
We swayed lightly as she asked the question. 


“Of course I am honey....the baby can be he or she I don't care, 
what kind of dumbass question is that?!” Jennie giggled adorably 
and wrapped her arms around my waist, snuggled her cheek on my 
chest. 

With her warm belly pressed against my abdomen, I kissed the 
top of her head as I rubbed her back while the other hand holding 
closes her head. 

Then I heard sniffles on my chest “Jennie are you okay? What's 
wrong?” Tilting her head up with my finger and kissed her 
forehead. 

She shook her head “Nothing...1 am just so happy to be with 
you...you're so perfect....1 am so lucky to have you in my life.” 
Jennie often cries, she was a crybaby, apathetically during her 
pregnancy. 

I smiled widely and confessed “I am the lucky one here to have 
you in my life....love you honey.” 

"Love you too, so so so much.” We kissed passionately, pouring 
each other love through the kisses, then I kneeled down and kiss 
our baby “Love you too baby.” 

“TIl make a glass of milk for you....you should take a rest.” I 
guided my wife to the bed and helped her to climb on. 

“Then I'll massage your feet, alright?” She nodded and kissed my 
cheek. 

“Alright....thank you Lili. 


Episode 37 


Lisa's Pov 

“Lisayah! Pale~~~” Jennie whined, but that only made me 
laugh harder than ever. 

As we watching a movie, she suddenly me by straddling me 
without an alarm and kissed me furiously. 

Then she whispered “I need you inside of so badly...” Ended up 
making my jaw dropped and my shaft twitched. 

“Jeezz you are so horny!” I pulled off my shirt followed by my 
bra, then stepped ahead to the already naked pregnant woman on 
the bed. 

“I have my need.” She grabbed my face and kissed my lips with 
revenue. 

Later, I latched my lips onto her neck and found her sweet spot. 

Filling the room with her moans, as I devoured her breasts, my 
two fingers rubbed her wet clit in a circle. 

“Just get inside of me already.” Jennie groaned reached for the 
waistband of my sweatpants, my cock sprung out as I took off my 
brief, I sighed at how it made me breathe. 

“You are so big baby~~” My wife moaned when the tip of my 
member pressed the folded, that praise caused to groan. 

I spread her legs to give me better access, immediately my cock 
hard rock seeing the inviting sight. 

She moaned “I want every inch of your inside of me now.” Jennie 
growled through her gritted teeth, in a split second I was already 
inside of her. 

“Yesyesyes! Ahh! You fill me good~~” The pregnant girl moaned 
loudly as she fondled her breasts while biting her bottom lip 
intensely. 

I increased my pace, giving her a powerful thrust and intensely 
came inside of her “mmmm...Lisa you are so damn good...” Her 
eyes shut close, I gasped as I felt her came on my cock—coated my 
cock with juice. 

Damn, I really to taste right now. 

Jennie was catching her breath when I slowly go down, chased 
butterfly kisses on her huge belly. 

At last I reached her soaked clit, I decided to mouth-kissed her 
inner tight to earn her response. 


Jennie unconsciously closed her leg, literally trapped my head. 

It was my cue to latched my mouth on the dripping core. 

“Abh....yes....eat me out Lisa...” She formed a fist through my 
hair, pushed me closer, and that was access for my tongue to slid in 
easily. 

I swirled my tongue, gathered her sweet juice, slid out and in 
repeatedly. 

“Lisa! I'm close!!” Jennie gasped sharply and arched her back, I 
stiffened my tongue while she clenched and unclenched my tongue. 

“Enghh!!” She came hard on my face, and I licked her clean 
greedily. 

After her breath became steady, she gestured to sit at the edge of 
the bed, immediately I obeyed. 

My eyes grew bigger when she spread my legs and kneeled in 
between them, stroking my cock. 

“I want to return the favour..” She offered with lustrous within 
her voice, non-stop stroking me that caused me to moan 
occasionally. 

“Y-you don't have t-to...ah..oh god...i-it's okay...” 

“Sound like you want me to..” Jennie smirked, then without 
alarm, she shoved my cock inside her mouth. 

Bobbing her head up and down, sometimes she gagged and made 
slurring sound—added the fuel into the fire of my body. 

She guided my hand to her head, automatically I clenched her 
hair, encouraged her up and down movement. 

Jennie gripped my inner thigh, dug her nails into the flesh of my 
thigh. 

Fuck, her mouth is so wet, so warm—her mouth feels so damn 
good. 

“...Jennie!..” My breath began heavier, unconsciously I bucked 
my hip up, while she went down, I went up at the same time. 

“I'm close!” I practically cupped her head, then furiously thrust 
my cock inside—I basically fucked her face. 

I could feel myself grew harder and harder by second, desperately 
need to release. 

“You are going to take all my cum! And don't you dare leave a 
single drip!” I didn't know what has gotten to me, I became rough 
without my realisation. 

And seemed like she loves it, Jennie moaned loudly as I slammed 
hard inside her mouth. 

“Erghh!!” Intensely I shot my cum inside her mouth, and she 
hungrily gulped it down—occasionally sucked the blushing head. 

Pulled out my soft member, then laid flat on the bed—breathless, 
what she did next shocked me, like really really surprised me. 


Jennie straddled me and grind against my member “We are not 
done yet honey..” She said seductively, I had no choice, I was tired 
but yeah.. 

“Damn Jennie....you are still so wet.” Shoved my index finger 
inside her mouth and she sucked it hungrily while grinding on me. 

Yeah she was so heavy and gave me difficulty to breathe, if that 
what you all wonder. 

She gripped my hardening member and lined it up to the 
entrance, I looked at my cock appeared and disappeared as she took 
every inch of it. 

“You are so warm around me...” A low growl slid out of me as I 
rocked my hip upward while she slammed down. 

At the final thrust, she came intensely and I could feel her warm 
cum sliding down my cock. 

Then followed by my thick white rope hitting deep inside her, she 
sat up leaving my now soft member to hit the cold air, and panting 
hard while laying on my chest. 

“That was a good exercise.” Jennie admitted between her breath, 
second later, she dozed off with a smile on her face as she snuggled 
into my neck. 

“LISA OH MY GOD!!” I dashed out from the kitchen to the living 
room, only to found my wife stood beside the sofa while gripped 
the head of it. 

Then I gasped loudly as I saw it, a spot of damp on the carpet 
beneath Jennie “I-I think my water broke Lisa...” 

Without thinking of anything but my wife, I grabbed my wallet, 
phone and the car key, and baby stuff that already have been 
prepared. 

“Oh shit! We need to go to the hospital now!” Walked the heavily 
pregnant girl out of the door and locked it. 


loudly. 

Two nurses hurriedly pushed the wheelchair to me, immediately I 
guided her to my car. 

We rushed to the emergency room. 

“Lisa I'm scared...” Jennie gripped my hand tightly as the doctor 
checked the opening of her cervix. 

“Everything we'll be fine....you are a strong woman...you 
definitely can do it.” I kissed her temple lovingly then her head. 

“AHHHHH!! OW IT'S HURT!!” My wife screamed out of the blue 
and tightened her grip, I caressing her hair while giving her 
encouraging words. 


"You're ten centimetres dilated and ready to push the baby out.” 
Said the doctor calmly. 

“Okay Jennie I want you to push the baby within my count, 
ready?” She looked at my wife. 

“JUST GET IT OUT OF ME NOW!!” Jennie grunted through the 
gritted teeth and squeezed her eyes closed. 

“We can see the head, you're doing great, now give me a big 
push.” Jennie yelled at the top of her lung as she pushed the baby 
out. 

At the very moment I was so panic, nervous, scared and excited 
knowing the fact I was about to meet the baby. 

For the first time, I cried after for so long at the high-pitch sound 
of the baby cried, the nurse cut the cord and carry the baby on top 
of Jennie's chest. 

My wife cried in bliss at the sight of our son and kissed his head 
“Jennie you can rest first before you push the second baby.” the 
doctor stroked my wife's hand in encouragement way. 

The second baby?!?! 

The doctor pressed some kind of machine on Jennie's belly, then 
the figure of babies popped out on the screen. 

“I need to push the baby now!!” My wife demanded in 
excruciating as she crushed my bone within her grip—my knuckles 
turned white. 

Gosh. 

“ERGGGHH!! Oh my god...” She was lacked with oxygen and 
slammed her head on the pillow, I kissed her sweating forehead and 
said. 

“You are amazing love.....you can do this.” Kissing her tears 
away, I let her gripped my hand as hard as she needs, then sees the 
love of my life pushed out the second baby. 

My second son cried sent the silence away out of the room, but 
stopped automatically as he placed to where his brother placed 
before. 

Like his brother, Jennie and I kissed the top of his head, he 
stayed for a while until the nurse took him away to join his brother. 

“Alright you are doing great so far, and I need that strength to 
push the last baby.” 

Last baby! Is this even real! I really felt like I wanted to pass out 
at the very moment. 

My wife nodded and inhaled deeply. 

“AHHHH!! GET OUT!!!!......1 can't do this....I'm exhausted....and 
it's freaking hurt.” She stated with a heavy breath and closed her 
eyes. 

“Jennie you got this baby...I love you.” I ran my fingers through 


her damp hair as I pressed a long kiss upon her cheek. 

“Give me a big push and you'll meet your third baby.” The doctor 
said as calm as possible to convince Jennie. 

With a deep breath, Jennie pushed our last baby out and soon the 
deafening cried filled the room again. 

“Oh my god....I think I'm going to pass out..” 

Oh you have no idea Jennie. 

Admitted Jennie after we shared the kiss on our daughter's head. 

“I am so proud of you honey.....yvou did a great job.” I 
complimented her, then I pecked her lips as I knew she was too 
tired to be given a passionate one. 

After she delivered the placenta out. 

Jennie instantaneously drifted off to sleep due to the exhaustion. 

I kissed the sleeping woman on the head before I quietly I made 
my way to our newborn babies. 

They were placed in each other's cot beside the bed, I felt warm 
liquid sliding down my cheeks as I stared at the sleeping babies. 

Slowly I lifted up the boy in my arms and studied his features. 

He got his eyes from Jennie, while his nose structure was the 
same as me. 

He totally the mixed of us—of course. 

It's triplet! I bet you guys didn't see that coming. 


Final 


Jennie's Pov 

The loud cried woke me up almost immediately and I saw my 
wife gently rocked our two babies in an attempt to stop their cries. 

“Shhh....you guys going wake your mommy up..” Lisa exchanged 
look between them with panic craved across her face. 

My babies sucked their thumb as they were crying, they must be 
hungry, I guessed. 

“Honey..” I called out my wife weakly, still in the progress of 
regaining my energy back. 

She snapped her head towards me giving an apologetic look. 

“Oh, you're already awake, I try to stop them...but I failed.” Lisa 
approached me and cooing our babies. 

“Jennie I think they are hungry because they keep sucking their 
thumbs.” My love sat on the bed and bent a little to present me a 
better view of our babies. 

“Give them to me.” Lisa put the first baby on my left arm and I 
told her to keep carrying our second baby for a while as I had to 
lower the white blanket. 

I guided my son's lips to my nipple and let him sucked it, the 
cried instantaneously erased as he drank the milk hungrily till I 
could hear the sound of a swallow. 

The naked body of mine was a bonus to let me breastfeeding my 
second son easily, Lisa and I watched in awe at our sons filling up 
their empty stomach. 

Our daughter slept peacefully in her cot, not bother at the fact 
how loud her brothers cried before her. 

“Have you tell our parents?” I smiled, indicating to our adorable 
triplet, without breaking my eyes away from our son, she replied. 

“Yeah I did, they are so excited! They'll be here in minutes, I also 
told Jisoo and Rosé. 

“T didn't tell them that we got triplet, I want to see their 
reaction.” Lisa played with our son's fingers and trailed down her 
finger gently on his face. 

While I caressing my other son's baby hair “They got your face 
and your lips.” I told my wife truthfully. 

“Really? I think they look more like you.” Lisa retorted back, 
studied our son's faces. 


“Both of them the most handsome boys I have ever seen.” I 
admitted, never avert my eyes away from our kids. 

“You guys got triplet! Oh lord! Lisa you are so awesome!” Rosé 
nudged Lisa's shoulder harshly, she obviously stated the glorious 
thing she got down there. 

I blushed bashfully as I rocked Ae-Ri who is being cooed by Jisoo, 
Eun-Jung in Jisoo's arms looked at the newborn baby oddly as if my 
daughter was a rare creature. 

“Aww Jennie, Lisa....you two have created beautiful babies...look 
at him.” My dad said bluntly as he watched in awe on Junsu in my 
mom's hold. 

“Yeah look at this little guy, he is so handsome.” Mrs Manoban 
agreed as he stared on our other son Oh-Seong that placed in his 
arms and fought the tears that threaten to fall. 

“We are grandparents now....we are getting old!” Mrs Manoban 
announced dramatically, our parents hummed agree, ended up with 
all of us chuckled heartily. 

Three days after I gave birth, I was allowed to go home with our 
babies, Lisa handled our babies all alone with so many loves and 
gentle as she urged me to rest for a few more days. 

Considering that we were granted with triplets, Lisa installed two 
more cribs in the nursery room and we took a turn to keep eyes on 
our sons and daughter. 

Our kids grew up healthy and active, especially the two boys, 
they literally got us shook our head in defeat every night with their 
hunger, they definitely obtained that from their momma. 

One year has passed and what I heard made shocked “Mommy!” I 
gasped surprised and soon my eyes started watering. 

“Lisa did you hear that?! She just called me mommy!” I swung 
my baby girl up and down as she laughed happily. 

We've been helping our kids practised their first word, but they 
seem clueless whenever I told them to say ‘mommy’ or ‘momma’ 

Lisa on the other side, looked like she was beginning to accept 
her defeat in a great battle as Oh-Seong kept pulling her hair while 
Junsu biting her arm frequently. 

“I'm so proud of you Ae-Ri, if only your brothers could be nice as 
you...” She sighed deeply and smiled “Of course I love your 
brothers.” 

We were sitting on the sofa, watching some cartoon, but that 
failed miserably to keep the boys sit still. 

Ae-Ri unlike her brothers, she was the smart, calm and polite one. 

I laughed at how my wife just let her face being poked with the 


tiny fingers “Oh-Seong...Junsu.” I called them calmly while 
combing Ae-Ri's brunette hair. 

Their cat-eyed, including Lisa's doe one snapped at me in unison 
and stayed quite staring at me as if they were waiting for my order. 

Awwww!! They are so freaking adorable!! 

Seven years later. 

“OH-SEONG YOU WAIT!” Junsu yelled angrily, launched towards 
him while pointing his gun, he was so mad at Oh-Seong for 
shooting him in the face. 

“Can't you run faster Junsu-ah? At that speed, I'm sure snail can 
compete you easily!” Oh-Seong teased. 

He ran at full speed, Ae-Ri appeared out of nowhere in front of 
Oh-Seong, causing them to clash. 

“Oh-Seong! GET OFF OF ME NOW!!!” Junsu took the vulnerable 
moment of his sister and brother to shoot them with a victory 
laugh. 

“Urghh! both of you are annoying!” Aer-Ri pushed the boys with 
all her strength and ran towards Kuma. 

She loves that dog with all her heart and often brings the dog 
inside of her room so she could cuddle with him. 

I shook my head, watching my kids got on each other nerves, Oh- 
Seong was naughty, he loved sports, basketball, football, baseball, 
you name it. 

My other boy Junsu was naughty too, but not as much as Oh- 
Seong, what he loved the most was chocolate and cooking. 

Every day my little boy would come to the kitchen and sat on the 
counter only to watch me cooking, Junsu told me that he wanted to 
be a chef like me he grows up. 

And our daughter Ae-Ri, the mature one, she always scolds her 
brothers for acting improperly. 

Because of that, her brothers often messing up with her and that 
really irritated her, but Ae-Ri was a lovely sister toward them. 

Lisa used with the ruckus, calmly typing on the keyboard of her 
laptop on the sofa. 

“Oh hey honey.” She smiled as she sensed my presence, my wife 
patted the sofa next to her, quickly I occupied that place, then she 
wrapped her arm around my shoulder. 

“T was thinking.” Lisa started, watching at me dearly “How about 
we go travelling abroad? It has been such a long time since we go 
for one.” 

She asked for my opinion. 

“We will go for a vacation?!?!” Our kids shouted in unison, 
running towards us with a huge grin “Momma mommy! I wanna go 


to Disneyland!!” 

Said Ae-Ri in thrill as she bounced up and down. 

“YEAH!! We want to go there!!” Exclaimed Oh-Seong and Junsu, 
agreed with their sister. 

“Hmmm...we'll think about that....right mommy?” Lisa winked at 
me, that simple gesture still managed to make my cheeks heat up. 

She must have been planning on going there as our kids kept 
blabbering about how cool that place is. 

“Yeah we'll think about it.” The kids groaned frustratedly 
“Momma mommy....we wanna go there.” Junsu whined while 
shaking Lisa's knee. 

Kuma behind Ae-Ri barked loudly as if he was agreed with Junsu 
“Oh we can bring Kuma too!” Oh-Seong hugged the dog tightly and 
showed his adorable puppy eyes to me. 

I smiled warmly at the sight of my family, my life was completed 
with my beautiful wife, a dog and our adorable kids. 

What did I do to deserve this? I smiled secretly but then I felt 
warmness engulfed me. 

They were hugging me “We love you mommy.” my tears rolling 
down, I glanced at Lisa and she just shrugged “Well they got to do 
something to convince us.” Then she joined them. 

“T love you too.” 

The End. 


Thank you a lot for reading this book, this book completely a 
waste of time without my lovely readers. 

Till we meet again 

-Alex- y yy 


